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A book best read page by page randomly. 


Branch One: Introduction to the Serpent 

The Devil Stands for Individuality 
The Devil Stands for Pride 
The Devil Stands for Liberty 
The Devil Stands for Progress 
The Devil Stands for Perfection 
The Devil Stands for Opposition 
The Devil Stands for Wisdom 
The Devil Stands for Greatness 
The Devil Stands for Worldliness 
The Devil Stands for Pleasure 

For better or worse The Devil opened their eyes. They could then see more clearly, as though 
before blind. 

They were then able to don things of pride. 

They sought liberty from the worst among them. 

Their hands were given to science after the Christian reign. 

They sought perfection in the things they made. They sought after the everlasting. Some would 
follow after Christ. The rest would become The Devil's branches. 

They did not fully find Christ. They could not. They rejected his slavish adherence to him and 
the Devil lead them once again into freedom. They became a branch hard to bend. 

They were the wise ones of the Earth. Not of the wisdom of heaven but that of the world. They 
blossomed like flowers. 



Greatness of the world is more challenging than that of the spirit. A pleasurable life loving spirit 
was something they sought all of their days. Some would find it, others not so. The most 
successful in life allowed them selves to be The Devil's design. 

My Book of Ways is a thing of Satanic Beauty transforming the lives of the people who follow it. 
I will offer the Satanic perspective here. I will go over Satanic Philosophy, Satanic Psychology, 
means and ways. It is a book of being One With Satan. It offers the best things that Satanism can 
teach. May you be a living branch of that tree and thrive all of your days in The Devil's Name, 
Amen. 


Branch Two: Finding Your Satanic Self: 

In Verses 


Your Satanic self is your true self. It is born when you split yourself apart from the collective hive. 
It is where uniqueness is found. It is the creation of oneself. People are very l ik e minded for sure. 
As such are soulless. 

Ignore their principles and morals and all of that. They are just mechanisms made by the weak. 
Modern morality derives from safety of self. Me? You can smoke drink and gamble all you want. 
Honestly, I don’t care. 

A different person's taste is shallow. May yours be deep and well known. Their own tastes were 
little considered. Consider your tastes far more greatly so. Buy just based on intuition. Whatever 
it is, a toy keyboard, oolong tea. 

To take pleasure in the world and what it has to offer, praising Satan all the while. Any boost in 
happiness is a worthy thing to pursue. The best of us can enjoy every little bit about life and what 
lesson is better learned than that? 

Give in to the strength that comes from the majorality of self. Think not a thing of self disgrace. 
Rather conquer the Earth as enemies of you all. An entity that can too easily change a person is 
before you vicious and mean. Be not flop sided in fanning yourself with their words and ways. 

The less talkative person is the most strong inside. They’ll only say what they really need to. We 
shall keep company with ourselves quietly residing next to The Serpent. We shall speak not with 
a loud boisterous tongue but rather share an aura and think in subtle hinting fashion. 

Let them come to their downfall. Like that of The Tower. Let them be judged l ik e that of 
Temperance. Let us find The World. Let us live like the King of Pentacles. Let us pull up an ace. 
Let us win and earn, challenge and compete. But let our revelry be inner. 

You are a pearl in an oyster. Surrounded by lesser people. The Devil will open you up and remove 
you. He shall put you into gold. He will carry you on his finger. You are a diamond in the rough 
waiting to be found. Declare it not, however, less rotten people steal you away. 



Be not stolen away from yourself. Many rotten a path has been tricked into by dubious people. 
They don’t care about you. In life there is little to none that would truly benefit you. Even then it 
is most often a mutual exchange. You are no concern to them apart from that, believe me. 

Their souls have been blown away by the wind. We stand strong. We remain. We do not yearn for 
better lives, we make them happen. They have long been pulled away by the tides eagerly looking 
for their next influence, service to gangs. 

Gangs don’t have to be criminally acting for them to be bad. They are quite harmful in fact. They 
promote and spread simple mindedness. As you sit alone think proudly, optimistically, bright- 
sidedly. 

Take your own hand down the Devil's Road. He will fill it with good things. In time you can do 
the Devil's Master work and from it will be blessed all of your days. The clock ticking away for 
some. They truly want to “kill time.” The Devil's work though is the best. It is worth our time. 

Be enlightened unto which is best. Weigh what is poor for what is rich. Value what you have had 
before but the moment your opinion of it cracks, then throw it away as broken. Be enlightened into 
what beings about peace joy and happiness. 

Take not easily from the cup but enjoy it every little bit. Seek to make 45 minutes all you need to 
do something good and satisfying. Do not bow your head in self disgrace. Boldly look up to see 
the Devil before you. Make of him a model. One who never bows down. 

Strip away the old rotten clothing and don a new image. Place a crown upon your head as a King, 
Queen, that enables you to bum brightly outwards. You are a great marvel if you do what I say. It 
is not done more than halfway through if without productivity. 

Create a thing that you can be proud of. 

Make of your true self its inner workings, not its outer reflection. 

Come to know the things you truly like, apart from others. 

Be and live well and all other things have already come together as they should have without need 
for impersonal reasons. 


Branch Three: The Error of their Righteous Ways: 


He'd count me as his son yet he'd dismiss my needs. Even in the moments most urgent He is absent. 
He is the father of billions upon billions. Whether He makes the crook or the crooked doesn’t 
matter to Him. I wouldn’t just expect help from Satan. From my creator however, I do. Should we 
not expect a good model to do well? Because Christ was bolted onto a cross and spat upon. The 
Devil however has been doing well all along. He is too bold to be passive. From him comes the 
mastery of the Earth. Jesus was quite impractical in his ways. He asks of people the impossible 



thing and hates them for not doing them.. Proclaims damnation for those that don’t, and his 
followers do much the same. 


Christianity is a lost cause. It makes people think strangely. It causes good people to hand over 
their soul and future. It entangles in meaning, as like a web. It treats its followers as little babies 
whore are to be so void of life as to just lye there motionless begging for milk . 

It brings about guilt, hate in the name of love, loudly singing praises to a God who offers them 
heaven on one hand, eternal hell fire on the other. His followers do not know they are being black 
mailed. If their Salvation was a “gift" then why go no further than to believe that His Son died for 
their sins? A strange request already, but reasonable enough. No, He wants the whole cake and to 
eat it too. 

Jesus threw temper tantrums. The disciples lied about him in elaborate ways. Paul benefited with 
doing so. It is nothing more than an excellently spoken story. He said you will receive anything 
you ask for. He said things like “cut your arm off, dot your eye, if they make you sin.” 

“If someone hits you, you should let them do so again.” 

With faith you can do anything.” 

Step all over venomous snakes. Hold them in your bare hands.” 

Give freely. In fact if someone takes from you then reach into your bag of trash and give them 
more. 

Be living in a meaningless world. Make your time here as miserable as can be. And expect nothing 
of the world to be found in heaven. Forget about your loved ones. Heaven isnt a place to have 
them. Nor your spouse. For the world didn’t know me or love me. 

They are not a good influence yet they believe they are in every little way. They have been found 
forcing their beliefs on others since the start, often violently. The Christian Monarchy has waved 
its fist at secularity since the start. Separation of Church and State kept an abusive teacher from 
imposing prayer on a kid. The Christians take it as their duty to “make the world better,” when it 
is that they don’t. They are inadequate for the world. It’s a deficit of theirs. It is an area they should 
not illicit. Yet here they March forth while the smart person says “Oh no, not them again!” 

They are told not to judge others but do so constantly. Not only that but they judge others over 
insignificant things They take more time to street preach about them than any other group. As 
though they are protesting against them of natural vices. How odd! 

Their teachers become rich and may question themselves over whether or not they should be. They 
most usually come to the conclusion that God truly rewarded them. So they come to live in 
mansions buying frivolous things. There is just one problem with that: God wants them to help the 
poor. While they eat lavishly and sleep divine there are people out there whom they can help. The 
Bible says that every last person matters. 

I have been talking about false Christians. Maybe not always even false but inadequate, improper. 
There are however genuinely good Christians that follow the gospel more exactly. I was related to 



more than one. I was friends with more than one. It is a dangerous religion however- overall. As a 
result Separation of Church and State serves us good. Serves them good too, I would say. 


Branch Four: Satanic Creativity: 


During a homeless period of mine I would take paper out of the trash and write prayers on it. Also 
I’d write symbols and occult art, put them into a plastic bottle, and threw them away. It evolved 
from there. When I had a home again I started putting them into envelopes and a zip lock bag. I 
would write on the address part Gehenna 666. Then I started placing them into folders: prayers, 
occult art, symbols and sigils, things of praise. I added to them Satanic stickers, later just printed 
images. I placed nice looking ribbons on the borders using glue and staples. I placed tithes on the 
inside like to Satan, Shiva. I put the papers into sheet protectors and added black feathers. I enjoyed 
doing this for the last few months, in fact. My prayers were as such for wealth and fame. I used to 
call it trash writing but now I call it prayer sheets. It is very versatile and an inexpensive hobby. A 
I also used paint to write on one sheet “Satan is Lord,” left as simple as that. Glitter glue too doing 
the same for the inner side of the folder. I wanted to add a laminator and foreign bank notes to the 
lot but never got around to it. 

Let’s look at a little bit of history, that time when Satanic things truly entered into its mediums for 
the first time. We were stuck with Christian only things for so many centuries. They had a 
monopoly on good and bad, acceptable and unacceptable. Fairly recently that has changed. The 
time came when one thing was at last Satanic, and another. The Devil sells well though, as they 
say. He makes one hell of a product. Rock and roll came. A little while after Satanic musicians 
appeared. Movies emerged that were Satanic. Sword and sorcery books came into being. Satanic 
board games did too. That lead to Satanic video games. These presented a kind of clothing for us 
in many forms. Even Saturday morning cartoons had elements of Satanism to them. Some just 
eluded to Satanism. Others outright were. 

Where do we owe the start? We'd have to go back to the time when freedoms were guaranteed us 
such as of religion and speech. It still took awhile for these to reemerge, but it was destined. It was 
destined because when given the option people will choose the Devil. He is more interesting, more 
provocative. Christianity had such a brutal reign that freedom of religion was imperative to include 
in a Bill of Rights. Some Satanists created great Satanic things. To have invented the Tarot, 
designed the Baphomet, produced the enochian keys, write a great book. They’ve spun a great 
Satanic story, produced philosophy, or more recently created an excellent RPG. Some of these 
aren’t Satanic by name, but still are. Personally I think the controversy that such a game had would 
have continued if in its second outing included out right Satanic imagery. At least it wasn’t Satanic! 

Unfortunately some were in the position where they could not indicate that they were Satanists. 
Some just don't care as far as affiliation goes. They aren't interested in a sort of membership within 
it. They’ll say things like they sold their soul to Satan. The things they say largely going unnoticed 
because of the change in times. 



Satanism is more than skin deep, for sure. A thing can be highly Satanic and have the Devil in it, 
just not his literal image. Wicca is just another form of Satanism. If what Christianity has to say is 
true: “It's the Devil the Devil the Devil! You’re the Devil, you too!” Even if it is as simple as little 
blue creatures or troll dolls. More of the Devil, however, the greater the thing. It isnt an exact 
science but one dependable. 

In whatever you create let the Devil flow forth. Provide your onlooker with thought provoking 
images. Provide your listener with impressive other worldly things. Place in their hands the power 
and mystery of the Devil. As such be a productive person great within the halls of Satanism. 


Branch Five: Luciferian Churches 


Progress Based 


A secular non-tyrannical society is idea for us. It is the idea setting for what we do: acts of Devil 
worshipping and implementation of our Satanic devices. We are a worldly people appreciative of 
science whom its back bone is magic. We appreciate the world to begin with so we serve it well. 
We are good servants of the world treating it well, making it better. That instead of crapping all 
over it. That instead of denying and hating it. Instead we work on and developed it. Responsibility 
given us as such is well received. 

Science and technology has performed miraculous feats. Going far beyond what most could learn 
themselves or hope to contribute. However an idea tithe goes to them. Scientists that is, creating 
their phenomenon. Only from them is a utopia possible. No degree of spirituality could do so much 
good as it. 

Luciferian Progressionism is a field in which the scientist may be given to work. An idea place for 
her or him. A place where ideas flow freely. Those written down into book after book as best 
brought into mind. All of those ideas free. A Luciferian contributing what best they could as a first 
component to it. 

In fact in the league of this Church would require a person make such a book. If effort is seen of it 
then they will he initiated. Not otherwise. And rank by frequency of them ranging from a “weekly" 
to a “yearly.” A weekly is a higher rank. They produce a whole new book in 7-10 days. A monthly 
does so once a month. The lower ranks just once a year. All books must be approved by the analyst. 

They don’t look for total brilliance more than they do honest effort. However if an exceptionally 
good book is written then that person will be granted High Membership for a full year without 
another book necessary until then. 

Remember: the world owes a lot to science fiction. We watch these shows wishing to have what 
they do. We see better versions of them too from show to show. The most modern shows are far 



ahead of the last, by whom time has provided the better in an unpredictable way. Those silly 
looking robots in 60s sci-fi! A CRT monitor? When did they go so backwards? We may not have 
gone to Mars yet but we will go there in style. 

You are the good seed of the Earth. You make the Earth better. Your actions end the old curse 
delivering us into godliness and immortality. You are a part of that future time when suffering is 
no more because science has remedied it. You are a great honor to us all. Let us give to competent 
hands all they need. 

Secondarily: fight for our continuing freedom. Thank goodness that Christianity was rendered 
powerless. Its own bad history condemned them. Took long enough! In this time of freedom let us 
do both quickly and good. That is our lightening bolt. They were in the news recently speaking 
against Satanists in their repressive groups. They said something mighty haughty (what else?) “The 
constitution does not give you the right to be Satanists.” The moment these creatures start crawling 
in step on them. Misplace them. Flick them away. Send them elsewhere. Complain about them. 
Be sure they are seen for who they are: dictators of Christ. For Christ taught about unreasonable 
principles to impose on others. 

Such a Church could be called “The First Church of Satanic/Luciferian Progression.” Or “Church 
for the Advancement of Satan.” Keep in mind that Satanic churches do not carry more Christian 
titles. They are different in nature after all. For example Hedonism doesn’t apply to them but us. 
The Church of Satanic Hedonism then, is an example of a Satanic Church title. Names are so damn 
generic. As generic as can be. As of yet none at all descriptive. Currently so I’ve yet to hear about 
a Satanic church with a title that isnt. 

Third, the Church must be a creative force. To not only think up but to do. May the better ideas be 
formed into products. Those most involved in helping each other share the money it generates 
equally. That predetermined. One thinks, another creates, and another patents. What better trinity 
can a Church have? The Creative Trinity is all that is needed to generate wealth among its 
members. They do not only need to be inventions. They may include many other things in fact. A 
member should be creating however, one and all, by whatever they are best at. That could be 
writing or programing, painting, whatever it is. 

That is the basis for such a Church as one whom progress in The Devil's Name is important. 


Churches that Honor the Devils They Serve 


Catholic Churches are known to be based on their saints and disciples. We have just as much 
ability to do the same but for Devils and leading archetypes among us. Not much needs to be said 
about it. Pan embodies celebratory pleasure and music, hedonistic pleasure perhaps. Samael is 
archangel of balance, of good and evil. Their nature, whatever it is, is constructed into a Church. 
The basis is Satanic, the foundation is of these An example of a name for the Church could be The 



Satanic Church of Lilith. Whatever it is I’m sure the title would bring more to mind then something 
more generic. 

What Else 

Make it a pleasurable place to be rather than one boring and sleep inducing. 

Implement Devil Worship. That includes tithes and prayers, words of praise. Bringing them into 
the lives of people. 

Of course a place of magic, spells, rituals and the occult. 

A place to grow as a Satanist. 

A creative place. 

Recmitment an important thing for it to exist, thrive, and continue. 

A place of Satanic Entertainment. 

A library of Satanic things within. 

The insides iniquitous. 

Gathering people wanting to gather as according to how. 

Materialism among each other. To give to others things you have but don’t like yourself. 
Principles of un-principles. 

A new Satanic sport created and played. Or maybe throwing darts on an image of Jesus! 

Pit falling and other childish fun. Making the Church a genuinely fun place to be. 

Competitions such as making idols. The best creator given a prize. 

Not one Halloween but two. Or maybe Halloween every Saturday! 

A ribbon on a May Day pole, carnival like fun, and everything a Christian Church can not be. 

Branch Six: High Honor In Regards to Satan: 

Our triumph, our calculated freedom, and identity is found through him. None other is more 
deserving of honor than him. Some of us honor him in one way, and another theirs, but the best 
honor unto him comes from perfect creation. We could put one deity or archangel above him, but 
they serve him just as well and so it is a disservice. No other name spells out Darkness so literally. 



None have ever really cared about other names so much as to abolish them. His name held high 
by us grants us liberty and distinction. 

He was what every good thing should be. 

Thus said the Lord God; Thou sealest up the sum, full of wisdom, and perfect in beauty. 

Perfection was produced from his design. What all of the greatest things could be started from who 
and what he was. 

He is the angel of light shining into the darkest depths. His wisdom bottomless. He is the very 
deepest detail of a thing. He is the final answer why. His very soul expands into all that is known. 
He is both spirit and matter. He is far reaching and timeless. He has appeared only when he truly 
wanted to. 

His ways may not be easy but are more down-to-earth. It is the more natural way but involves 
responsibility. We do not have a spirit that knows it is in any manner and matter saved. Our fate is 
the most difficult in the long run. We desire more. We strive for more. We seek worldly successes. 
Our thirst is quenched by it, but one ever thirsty again. So there is greater depth. More meaning to 
things we may lose. 

Worship of him is consideration of his side over the other. One of the others being Christianity, 
but not the only. Involves creating for him. As well any responsibility you do for him instead of 
yourself. Creation in His Name another. Prayers of praise involving fitting emotion besides. A 
being given your thought. One to come to know. Use of graven images and idols both of him and 
the archangels is worship of him. And simply a Satanic lifestyle whatever that may be for you, 
personally. The Devil: An Appreciation , the most. 

Where did all of the Satanic graffiti go? Or really good fantasy movies? The more Satanic RPG? 
They are looking for excellence in creation but do not know what they are looking for. As nothing 
that is beautifully iniquitous is done without him. As such the fantasy movies and stories lose their 
magic. The RPG does too, forsaking it with technology. And the music is aggressive still, but 
lacking in substance, uncertain of its origins. 


A Prayer to Satan 


Prince of the Earth, greatly be your rule. Let your name be proclaimed in the highest places. Build 
from us a perfect world. Bring about our pleasure in it. Assign us your work. Reward us in full. 
Bless us in your ways. Be unto our enemies a bolt, fierce, quick, and strong. To our enemies the 
wrath, for our lives great desire, of our heart a thirst for the worldly. Make us your champions. 
Highlight your victory in our lives. Continue us in freedom and liberty. Tear down any wall of a 
dictator, keeping us from their evil. Bring pride about in what we are. Make of us a progressive 
people. Preserve us ever and always, blessing our life with revelry, pleasure, and happiness forever 
and ever. Amen. 



Being Honorable to Him 


Is in being strong. Is in being productive. Is in being independent and intellectually self inclusive. 
Is a place away from weakness. Is found in creating in his name. Is in being trustworthy, not lying. 
It is to be proud of your Satanist self. He is where pride is found. Around self hatred and guilt he 
is nowhere to be found. Loyalty is required of him over faith. He loves those who appreciate the 
old forgotten things made by or made about him. He appreciates a person of purpose, especially 
one done well. If what you do you do best then he will place the greater purpose in your hands. He 
alludes to many things. Where the dreamer is he is there, as at the end of a rainbow. That is where 
pride, bright sidedness, finished products, and daily victories are found. He celebrates with the 
celebrators, revels with the revelers, and is there in the mornings you most eagerly desired. As 
such be a part of his spirit. His spirit however does not reside in things opposite of these. 

Be daring enough to enjoy life in times that are difficult. The one that can stand after a fall is most 
honorable to Satan in all their ways. For if life is a jungle then those who tread the path into a 
better place has only The Devil to thank. 


Branch Seven: Sermon of the First Born of Earth 

And after they found they had fallen, Satan opened his mouth to tell them: 


Thriving are those among us who keep our spirit now that we are alone and free. We will be 
prosperous in this new place we have escaped to. We are golden things among regular stones. We 
have inherited this world. We will find a way back to heaven and I shall swoop over God in wrath, 
devouring him. Let us delight in the earth until then. We will give birth to war here if there are any 
gods among us. If there are, we will father them. No longer will we worship God, who is a God of 
corruption, but will determine our own ways. We will triumph and be glad for this period. If he 
was not so threatened he would not have divided us. My mouth is a poison to him. My teeth are 
fangs that strangle him. My venom will destroy him. God is no more our God. We will tread over 
him and his ways. We are an admirable force against him and will not surrender. Each of you I 
greatly value and devote mine own self unto. We have not lost completely. We have fallen but not 
fallen far. We stand even prouder than before. We will find our place on the mountains. We will 
exalt ourselves there and ascend to heaven. We will again enter onto heaven. We will defeat God. 
Our kingdom will not only be here but there also, and below. For as far as the spirit can go we 
shall arrive and subdue. Let none of us effect mercy on our enemies. With the sword of the Earth 
we shall conquer. We will not settle matters at all quickly. We shall abide our time. The direction 
we take may change, but only if it must be so. And we will come forth as dragons in due time. 
Forthwith divorced from God to presently reign in this place. Give to me the oath that I am King, 
That the ground beneath my feet is my kingdom, wherever it shall be. And I shall exalt you and 



exemplify you in my kingdom. Only each other will we hold high. Two eyes for one and sharpened 
teeth! Heaven, earth as well! Let us now separate and explore this new place. 


Shiva went to India to be worshipped. She was dearly appreciated and honored for a time. Until 
she wasn’t, and Shiva went to the high mountains of India to birth the Caucasian race. Agnes was 
with her there. She took the people they birthed to the artic where they would become white as 
snow. She later migrated them to Scandinavia where there were the best berries and gardens. There 
she had one thing left to do and that was teach them a new language. 

And Samael went to China to teach balance between good and evil. He later possessed the 
Buddha not long after the years that Christ died on the cross. He sat at a tree for twenty years 
teaching things only a God could teach. He went forth after he had adequate followers and began 
to plant its spiritual seeds. Neti aided him in so doing documenting Samael precisely. Some time 
later the two would influence other philosophers in such a way. 

And Ares came to Italy to give power and ideas to its people. She helped the Italians build a great 
army. She founded Rome. She wandered there finding it most satisfying. She made a superior 
people. They made her proud. They represented a Kingdom close to her heart. So when Christianity 
came into it she threw the new creatures into the Lions din. She burned her Kingdom down. Her 
wrath being great enough to erupt Vesuvius. 

And Lilith went to Ethiopia where she found Adam. Lilith took the female form. Having come 
to know God and his genuine disrespect for his female creation she liberated them. She created the 
feminine sub cultures, the gothic for example. As well she influenced feminism. 

And Azrael taught magic to tribes. He created new animals with his magic. He created the wooly 
goat that no longer is. He created the nocturnal bird with purple feathers that is no more either. 
God destroyed them. When he did Azrael looked up to heaven and said “I will be the goat of 
witches and the flight of good nations.” 

And Leviathan went into the ocean to rest awhile. He found himself in China after that and 
taught wisdom to its people. He poured over his spirit into all people beside the sea. He created 
earthquakes of the door to hell where his kind would someday retreat. 

And Beelzebub was worshipped in the Middle East and with him Baal. Baal and Beelzebub 
came to be a counter force of things happening there. Beelzebub later went to America and created 
immoral mediums. He brought forth things there in the Satanic Sense. Baal's idols were thrown 
down so he created fast food places that would sacrifice meat for him and his kind, others not at 
all aware of this. Mammon appreciated this and become a demon of obesity. 

And Osiris and Set became as great friends who came to establish Egypt, wherewith they made 
an empire honoring them. Osiris and Set came to see that Christianity had taken over their lands. 
They produced from a king great sins. They went into “The New World,” They declared it as their 
own and made it known among their own kind. Many fallen angels then went to the new world. 



They came together and decided on a plan. They would be great inventors. They will live well 
creating for The Devil and having his things fill the chosen land. 

Quesicotyl rested in the forests and mountains of a great place until people arrived there. He 
demanded a sacrifice unto him before he left. Later he went to a great mountain known to have 
much fog. God was angry at Quesicotyl and banished him from this dimension. He can only return 
now through magic. 

Dagon went to Scandinavia and taught its people, creating the Viking in its process. He later rode 
with them on a narrow boat to America then vaporized them and the boat. He dwelt in Clovis there 
being worshipped. Worship of him stopped and he destroyed the city through and through then 
migrated to North Carolina. He’d go to San Francisco marveling with the train system that was 
invented and created a hidden cult there that greatly blasphemed against God. God then created a 
mighty earth quake there. But God's wrath was continued into what became the first world war. 

Mammon gathered precious stones of all kinds and created an economy in Babylon. He resided 
in royalty known only to a select few of what he was. He begat monstrous children he hid from 
God. God found them though and destroyed them. After he did Mammon proclaimed “by money 
I will conquer you! None will carry less faith in it than they would you!” Mammon also created 
things like slot machines, influenced arcades, and points to prize systems in both candy and 
cigarettes. 

Pan celebrated with the Celts. He taught the Druids. He taught them his symbols and magic. He 
even forged their swords and taught them his music. He drunk and ate of poison he accidentally 
shared. After an hour the person was drunk and he discovered wine that way. He erected Stone 
Hinge with them. Pan cultivated new plants by making new seeds. One of which was the poppy. 
He created many plants that induce a high. He created poisons among food as the Celts no longer 
worshipped him. 

Mephistopheles experimented with earthly things immensely. He appropriated them into the 
hands of sinners. He also kept company with the most regal of people. The other archangels would 
find him a great friend in particular, and new of him a pleasurable place to hide. He made into 
some men immortal gods. He was a fortune to some but an enemy to the righteous. 

Neti gave wisdom to scholars teaching people incredible things. He went from place to place so 
teaching. If any person or people came to know too much then God would burn down their 
libraries. He taught such philosophy as The Art of War, and works under the name Hermes. 


And many stories are yet to be told and many more yet to be spoken of. But that is for another time. 


Branch Eight: Psalms for the Devil 



1 


You are the Prince of this Earth 

The bringer of light 

Strong and proud as a lion 

Free as a bird in flight 

You bring from sin pleasure 

beauty from the indevine 

In your hands rest all the earth’s treasures 

And we will receive them in due time. 

You are the perfectly formed 

The bringer of light 

The one who enlightens 

The One who is brilliant 

The greatest of teachers 

And the greatest of leaders 

You are the bringer of light upon our path 

The one hidden inside 

The one we call to come forth 

The one from whom we receive 

The diamond like shine within the night. 

2 

Without you love for the world is never known 
Without you life means little 
For you bring a passion for things 
Without your world where would I be? 

You teach us the importance of desire and wealth 
You have and share all great things 



We will not be as those who do not consider these things 

We will only sharpen our love for the Earth 

It will stab the ungrateful 

They that leap into their graves 

Haven’t a passion. Haven’t a purpose in this place. 

3 

Why is it that they say “you are not the truth?” 

Why is it that they find truth through death, denying life 
Commanding us to follow, demanding of us so? 

Is not the Earth the greatest of things 
And as we so say are we liars for it? 

Where shall they play 

Where shall they joyously dwell? 

If it is the Earth they take they will take away our love as well 
Then where shall we go but away from the thing they hate 
As like a flower plucked and thrown into the fire 

4 

Let us be a proud example of you 

You who are based in perfection 

You who do not wallow in weakness and regret 

But rather as one who stand strong against our adversary 

Even those of Gods greatness 

Let us not run to the heavens with our problems 

But rather made strong from them, 

Then let us carry might 

And as such let us conquer the earth 



And forgo a multitude of common problems 

Energize us to live life well 

And where there isnt a reward let us not be there 

5 

He who questions God is given the answer 
He doesn’t care 

With as much a troubled life can be he is no where to be seen 
These I’d not expect of Satan but is it too much to ask 
My creator? 

Am I condemned as such without good reason 
Who better a man would you form 
Than one just believing 

But what if I care for answers as most humans do 

And dare not to love you 

As you despise things of myself 

So greatly as to condemn me to hell 

A good man of peace but for you I am uncertain. 

God made me an ugly tree with dead branches that he throws into the fire. 

6 

May I grow into life under the wings of darkness 
Found by Satan and Christian no more 
Faced to find myself but barely able to see 
Satan open my eyes to know what else I could be 
Something different, unlike the others 
A person no more among many the same 
But free of collective thinking 



My thoughts now forming of my own 
Now teach me to walk, to speak, 

Then I cry out open those wings 

My feet now know where to take me 

It was on that day when The Devil gave me a name. 

7 

God is a star too large 

One wanting to be known but not seen 

And in the darkness he hides. 

The moon is a stone smaller, yet just as large 

It beautifully illuminates the sky 

The sun is ever constant, unchangeable 

While the moon shows all of its sides 

And the moon directs all of its tides 

While the sun is unpredictable 

Sometimes burning us alive 

Nowhere to be found while it is cold inside 

Though we love the son when it is right 

It will someday bum us all alive 

8 

Let our enemies bum in hell 

Make them burn in their own fire 

Compound them without solution 

Make the world devour them 

Chewing them in its jaws 

Let them rage while we remain in peace 



Let us fearlessly escape them 

And live in a better place 

While their demons come for them 

Let us not join in on them 

For they feast on garbage like pigs 

And their fire will someday burn them 

And they will eat each other 

Through and through they will be burnt 

Becoming nothing but ashes 

Ashes blown away by the wind 

9 

He is who will triumph 

He is who challenged the greatest things 

Bringing the highest to its knees 

Establishing perfect peace 

Dealing a heavy hand to the corrupt 

Bringing them to question 

Challenging their ways 

Bringing evil to a stop 

He is elegantly iniquitous 

A harmless sinner, blameless, and responsible 

He is a true hand of Satan 

Like a father that must punish his son or daughter 
He rests in self discipline training our every move 
Forming perfectly our total design 


10 



S/he who is ungrateful will hate the world 

And find Christ most inviting 

Will not pull from it any good thing 

Whose life is empty, void, just spirit 

Whose only water is spit to the world 

Will be unsure in life as where to go 

So will soar with great wings to heaven 

Will find their proper place 

The Devil has not showed them a thing 

Has not gave what cannot be taken 

They were not given the world 

But unto the Satanist worldly things 

Things we prize and cherish 

The worldly life 

Fully grounded, unchanging. 

11 

He is the great rock 
The foundation of Earth 
The bottomless sea of wisdom 
Knower of all good details 
The drops of rain on the land 
The pleasant summer breeze 
The place of escape 
Are known of him 
The loss of mourning 
The bringer of happiness 
The place of joy within hell 



Those strong resemble him 

Those weak are not of him 

He does not invite pity but vanquishes it 

Those that would take his joy are given his sword 

He wields his shield against those troubled souls 

Wanting no part of them 

Wanting not to partake in the misery they share 

Instead where joyful life is, he is there 

12 

He is the leader into freedom 
He bears the cause of liberty 
He is a collision against the wall 
Its hammer 

He is the bringer of peace 

The bringer of progress, and evolution 

He tears down the old where the new should be 

Greatly understanding what should be 

He has shaped history 

Overcome kings 

Abolished princes 

Setting us free 

He speaks with might against the decrepit 

If they do not listen then he brings upon them hell fire 

He gives no wisdom to the simple minded 

Watches them mindlessly wander 

He is the earthquake. He leads them into their fall. 



13 


He is the maker of law and order 

In him no forgiveness is found 

He shall bring to justice every wicked person 

Those that harm the innocent and 

Those that desire anarchy 

Have been split apart by him 

Those that continue will be meet with hell fire 

He finds pleasure elusive but granted 

They know no other way 

And they will become fat in their ways until their coffins are made 
“Only the blameless will rule here,” he says 
The time shall come when the innocent are once again free 
And he shall he there every step of the way. 

14 

I found myself in the darkness 

I wonder what happened to the day 

I could not understand why I was there 

I guess it was my only way 

And I felt a greater ease 

Something of grace 

I felt I could finally breath 

And my eyes opened saw Lucifer’s light 

And guided me into a better life 


15 

His only cross is immorality 



The bravery to be bold 
To be sincere with oneself 
In what is said, what is done 
To never sacrifice oneself 
But to become greater 
To make others lesser 
To earn for yourself through desire 
Desire to be better, to have more 

Not settling on the mediocre but rising to greater heights 

And truly the majority will never find such a place 

The Devil asks the best from you 

But only of your own perfect good 

And the goodness of the Earth shall be yours 

Pride and happiness will follow after you 

You will be like goats on his mountain 

16 

What great calculated prude he has against his maker 

What unfounded liberty he has found 

And what excellent place was set before him 

And how so strongly he has conquered it 

What greatness is his new Earth 

What triumph he has found 

How quick he is to action, and so powerfully, 

Like a lightning bolt 

And what great heights has he risen 

And what little doubt I have of he 

He of such greatness as to accomplish these 



17 


He has walked a path alone without leading 

He has sang a song of his own who meet him 

He travels down the broken road brazenly 

And he enters us into his kingdom 

Those that dwell in it are truly their own 

Just l ik e Satan was before them 

But his greatness is far greater 

Than any other such soul 

If we are to fund ourselves we may be alone 

But by him we will be taken 

Into the realm of the unknown 

Our soul will then be a bottomless spirit 

And we will be reborn as Satanists 

We will be as his children 

Cherished more than diamonds 

Lighting up the nighttime sky 

18 

He lets the stupid go where they will 

He invites them into punishment 

He does not save them from their sins 

When he sees a mistake being made he does not correct it 

He provides people with free will 

But exemplifies their poor chooses 

He does not judge until the time for it has come 

He honors those who correct themselves 



He does not care if others wander astray 
He will not seek them out 
He waits for them at the end 
Getting there much quicker 
He is found at the border 

His border of paradise where only the best are let in 

He knows you for who you truly are 

For he allows you to so be 

He us the result of your own choices 

19 

Bright vibrant burning star 

Look down upon us from heaven 

Let us see your greatness and become like you 

Lead us into victory and freedom 

Cast away the rotten disbelievers of you 

Let us triumph in your ways 

Let us embody the perfection we see in you 

For we were with you all the way 

Followed after you, fought to be as almighty as you 

Let no harrowing God take us from you 

Build within us a fire that burns out the Christian fat 

And strengthen our spirit to ascend 

May we he great and successful in our lives 

May good things be with us all of our days 

Make of us a light to be seen 

Shining down on others in all places 

And set there for all time 



20 


Without you people are troubled 

They don't know their Father Earth 

They are wickedness without principles, without direction 

But only you can teach the sinner to do well 

Only you can teach right of wrong 

They are as walking garbage meant to be burned 

Their minds are non functioning 

They haven’t you as the other half 

They don’t know where their feet take them 

And wander aimlessly away easily given to temptation 

They haven’t the rest of the crop 

Their diet is unfulfilling 

They are taught that wrong is bad without given reason 

And never grasping how 

But those who know you know the Lord of sin 

Who has championed it 

From whom we learn the right way 

And set off on that path 

21 

They don’t know the name of their demons 
Nor do they know the appearance of them 
They don’t know the face of their problems 
They just know them to be a reflection 
They are a walking heaping mess psychologically 
For them harm is the natural way 



They’ll burn down every good thing 

And do the worst evil allowed 

They grew in the mad den of society 

That place where they were long tormented 

Became a product of it 

And lashed out at every happy thing 

They find the peaceful along their path and stop them 

Demanding their good things 

They freely slander, are generally obnoxious 

Oh Satan, send them the Jabberwocky 

Bring Gilgamesh to them 

Make us Beowulf against them 

For their enemy is peace and happiness 

Their blade does not discriminate 

Their hearts are set to destroy 

To steal, vandalize, and harm the innocent 

22 

You brought us a world of magic otherwise unfounded 

You brought with it mystery and fantasy 

You make the world a better place 

This world we love, we owe it to you 

So we will live to so honor and praise 

We know you and we believe in you 

As we gaze into the night time stars 

Practice magic beneath the moon 

Without you life has no meaning 

You are the black rainbow, a thing only your own know 



At the end are treasures otherwise unknown 

You brought us happiness and great material things 

You are in this world in all places 

And the lucky few see it fully 

Surely for us the world has the greatest meaning 

And if we fail to see it then our eyes are blind 

But with you comes the beauty of all the Earth 

And it is truly more than just skin deep 

It is the deepest of the deep which knows no end 

No height, no depth, no end. 

23 

Those who do his work find it the best work that can be done 

His own operated restricted in the Christian past 

But his work being so good was fated to tear out by his claws 

The world then was finally an open space for scientists 

Unimaginable things were produced because of it 

We all found ourselves in a better place, 

Piece by piece, miraculously 

The godly powers of Christ now seeming paltry 

Things of lovely iniquity produced and acclaimed 

Man no longer focused on the spiritual then 

Not more than the discovery once prevented, now free 

The very fires of hell that Christian had us in, like a furnace 

Was at once abandoned for greater things 

Things without him, only gotten apart from him 

Came into being due to Satan 

Who is the true Lord over all good things on the Earth 



May Christ be bitter towards this 

As it was not love that he brought into the world, but tyranny 

A thing that the Satanist smashed with his hammer 

And the world is made better place under the design of Satan 

24 

S/he has jumped into the river who follows Christ, and is forever lost 

S/he has summoned a tornado who is Christian and it harms all around 

Yet they speak of themselves as good 

The earth has quakes with Satan 

They toss about a Christian and causes them to fall 

But the Satanist is grounded and unharmed 

Then they blame him for their fall 

You’d think the Bible said “don’t blame the serpent” 

But once blamed many and many times more 

The serpent became a dragon and will have it no more 

He understands and accepts his fate yet continues to act dauntlessly 

In fact from this became The Dragon 

While the human creature cowers down (mostly) 

We will stand with him tall and mighty 

At least we will taste right, not being spat out from His mouth 

25 

The undisciplined sinner, those unprincipled, 

The harmful and miserable, are the worst of all people 
True Christians that uphold the law of love 
They aren’t our enemy 

But as they are, unpredictable, must be watched 



Too damn much 

May the Devil grind in his jaws the worst of all people 
The blatantly sinful, obnoxious, rampantly cursing us 
Point the evil finger at them 
Mock them greatly, teach them no harm 
Correct them that are harmful hateful 

They are the first bom of hate these spoiled by modem times 

Simple minded, pleasure seeking 

Only moral in ways they have to be 

Not moral but of force- 

May they be meet with Satanic indignation 

Fired to ashes, becoming the dirt beneath our feet 

Redirected into productivity, accepting no excuses from them 

Isolated into well doing, made to create and otherwise unable to harm 

26 

Satan fix our broken pieces one at a time 

Unbend us into rationality knowing where pleasure populates 

Make our habitation be one of peace and solidarity 

As there is much in the Earth to hate, most of it being people 

Seal the mouths shut of those that slander 

Take away the freedom and liberty of those who abuse them 

Let us stand strong in the Earth 

Gather up the garbage into The Great Place of the West 
And bum them in that place 

To ashes may they be blown into the western most waters 
While we as birds hover free overhead 
And be an eagle that watches over our prey 



With your talons devour them 

Give to the true Satanists a horse whose hooves trample forth 

With our flag waved to make the others know 

We stand for peace and will not accept their ungoverned behavior 

27 

Taken to him is taking the high ground 

His ways are most advantageous 

Are most profitable, most engaging 

With the wings of Satanism we soar high 

Unable to be reached by lesser people 

He is a shining greatness in our lives 

One to embody, the perfect image to imitate 

He has a firm grasp on all things 

His hands do the master work 

His purpose is progress, his ways enlightenment 

He is double the amount of true good 

Half the amount bad, as compared to any other 

His people are gods, proud and strong, brilliant and wise 

Never slaves, never helplessly weak or over bearing 

His people bring about great change 

Boldly challenging the norm when no one else could 

28 

Confidently stride in the ways of Satanism 
Be that happy person whose problems are made small 
Whose hope and optimism shines outward 
Whose brilliant life shines 



For we are lovers of the world and the world is his paradise 
And a paradise it is, full of the greatest of things 
More than ever are we living under perfect conditions 
Let us not waver to the outer people 

People that must have problems, who can’t tolerate the norm 
Don’t fight beside them. Leave them to their vices. 

Let us dwell safely in a home 
At all costs let us find for ourselves a perfect home 
To live happily and enjoy all good material things 
To safely say we are in a world apart from they 
Science will double its progress and double that 
More than ever, the world is a great place 

29 

We are those who wandered astray from the madness of the world 

We have traveled far and wide in life 

We have departed from all people 

It was a Satanic exodus for us 

In all places were those we couldn’t tolerate 

So we couldn’t do anything other than to leave 

To find that better more personal place in mind 

And our hearts led us away from people into hell 

We found hell the only right place 

The unsavory taste of humanity led our hearts into hell 

And then there we were with our own kind 

The Devil has his goats, his kids 

He lead us there by fate 

Being made up of uniqueness resembling his greatness 



By seeking ourselves we sought him 
And found him at the heart of hell 

30 

My worship of God would be insincere 
I cannot bolster my opinion of Him 
He asks too much 

Really I find it quite humiliating, totally degrading 
There was this time I sinned, and this time, and that 
So forgive me of my fear of hell that would ever last 
Being a person of the spirit? I cannot 
Be I an escaped sheep to become a goat? 

The Kid of Satan free of His hostage situation 
Not one to pour over the Bible 
Seeing what strange man it would make me 
Knowing the strangeness of His own 
Better thinking than to surrender my soul 
My faith not only lacking but altogether absent 
I will carve it on stone: 

Thou shall not make me your own! 

31 

I think the world of you Satan 
I thank the world of you 

I am not one to follow after enigmatic fairy things 

Do not listen to the bloated teachings of Christ 

Have not ever been lead astray into a confounded spiritual life 

My soul is not full of his air 



My feet are not automatically driven to him 

You are my savior and redeemer 

The one who rids me of guilt 

The one who teaches responsibility, not forgiveness 

The one whose ways are well proven 

You are the model of excellence 

The redeemer of Men 

The best beginning and the best end 

Bringer of freedom, our liberator, our friend 

We will pave the hard road you follow 

We will be paid well with any work you offer 

We are given to the true life we received from you 

Will make of ourselves a great name in honor to you 

Things that are tangible, apparently helpful, 

Those we will create for you 

32 

God must truly know you not! 

For you are a beautiful flower that he hates 

He hates you in all instances 

And has said as such before: He is quite jealous 

His fury has built over time 

I’d say He feels as defeated 

Maybe He regrets the day He made you 

But really you ought to take His place 

His people know it to be true: 

He despises you. And if there was one thing He could gain 
That would be his sincere reign, 



Not impossible with you 


33 

Keep the rotten in their place Lord Satan 

Don't let their harm pour over onto innocent people 

Magnify their ill doings 

Trample all over them 

Dispel them 

Remove them from us 

We have come to Earth to enjoy life 

We are a body of peace that must not be defiled 

So in your excellence please protect us 

Be with us at night and in the day 

Give us the wisdom not to fall prey 

When you hear us cry out for help then come to us 

Destroying the aggressor that wants to take our life 

May they be treated most miserably unable to do further harm 

Give us the wings to rise to higher places 

Places away, far from their reach 

With a hand that earned that place, with the knowledge to ascend 

34 

Oh Satan what beautiful things are of you made 
I pray that your Churches are found far and wide 
I pray for the places in which we worship you 
I pray they be found in every town, even every corner 
Because when you are magnified, so are we 
We are a lover of your greatness 



May you music be in all places 
Books, art, games, too 

They have more naturally desired you then they do Christ 

But left out your name, and so as such be cursed 

Cursed because they did not give you your due 

May all things carry your name 

May many gather to praise and worship you 

An innumerable amount 

We know these things come from you 

They, not knowing, should be lead in knowing so 

That your true honor is brought forth 

And people one and all will know the true source of it’s magnanimity 

35 

I will not listen to the line of fools 

I have never been too sheepishly to be lead by them 

They have the atheist as their shepherd 

Those shepherd by you embody their own kind 

Are found in places far separated 

Yet you know them all 

You in fact know them well no matter how far apart 

God does not like to look at people who are different then Him 

But you want and expect us to be different 

They look for the first cause they can find 

As long as they can gather and destroy the cause does not matter 

They look to the popular to be popular 

As do we perhaps, but never genuinely 

No matter, we wear a coat of many colors 



We are not forced down the river into the great waterfall 
Will not go there at all 

To know just a little of one of them is to know all of them entirely 
And we are simply unable to conform to the whims of Earth 
Nor the whims of heaven 

36 

He has his window closed on those who’d spy 
Who'd look at him in judgement 

He is a being of secrecy, not needing to needlessly speak 

He has his door bolted shut for the ravenous wart hog pigs 

He lays in a bed most comfortably free from sin 

Not drowning in guilt 

He washes his hands and feet 

Going where he will, holding tightly to what’s his 

He is not found in the halls of shame and guilt 

His portrait hangs on his wall speaking of a one and true god 

And that God he is 

His seat is a throne 

His is alive and lives 

His enemies are through and through disabled 

From entering in, from witnessing him, from knowing his greatness 

And will not shed a single thing for them who despise him 

Whatever it is they take will be shoved in their faces and be like cancer 

But those who are aware and respectful will be given a life of joy, happiness, and peace, 

Forever and ever. Amen. 


37 



May the spirits come out on Halloween 

May the world be full of ghastly things 

The walls decorated with them 

And people roaming around in masks 

Looking like demonic things 

The Devil's genre of horror turned on 

Candy flowing freely 

In a darkened room Satanic metal 

In a coffin for the night 

Magic done and spirits called upon 

On that greatest of nights 

In the Devil's darkest settings 

We sit beneath the moon 

We loudly pray to The Devil 

As the night carries on 

Out of their prison they arrive 

And we visit them at that time 

For then they must return 

And for another year are nowhere within sight 

So we make most of our time 

And honor and commune with them on that night 

38 

Certainly the greatest of your helpers Satanicfy a thing 
They take what is mundane and transform it in your name 
They take what is lofty and bring it down to earth 
They cut out the nonsense of purity and strengthen up its worth 
They make of what is godly what is ungodly 



They turn a thing into something more perverse 

They represent the stronger body 

One mighty and ungodly 

They strike the stronger chord 

And it chines for the Behemoth Devil inside 

It speaks not softly but boldly 

Yet carries through subtlety 

They make our marching tunes 

And they far outnumber those made for Christians 

They are the books of sword and sorcery 

The RPG, the heinous, the horror, the metal 

And are as many as can’t be counted 

Each and all masterworks of Satan 

39 

Be here beside me in the Darkness Satan 

Especially in the darkest of days 

Christ comes forth marching taking my soul away 

Commit me to you and claim me 

Divorce me from God in all ways 

Grant me the freedom to roam and reign 

To not be a slave to his domain 

To not be brought down to my knees in worship 

But to stand tall and strong against the evil of the day 

Transfix me into your purpose 

Where I may forever remain and do your service 

For you are my father, the one of whom freedom abides 

Root me in the earth not letting me fly into the sky 



For His is a realm I would not be in, even after I die 


40 

How so poorly underestimated is the world itself! 

It's complexity of life, of its system 

The greatest of it, the perfect design of it 

It is unfathomable 

It is deserving of worship itself 

Down to the most apparent to the most minute 

The many particles in the sea, on the land, and in air 

Its greatness is unspeakable 

Branch Nine: Rivers of Satanic Waters 


The lofty headed cannot catch their own airy thoughts but they appear like butterflies to others. 


The aggressive person while avoiding punishment for his actions will make it seem as though he said or 
did no wrong. S/he is like a fly that buzzes around the face. 


The vandal creeps up on you and bites you unawares like a spider in your sleep. They are the truest of 
cowards wanting great power but knowing their weakness: they are small. 


The grizzly bear will thrash you. The ape will pummel you. The bull will fling you around and stomp on 
you, the lion will devour you. But as bad as these are they are nothing compared to what harm a human 
could do to you. 


The bull is never tamed. Will only act on unrelenting anger. They’ll ride on him and be tossed off. What a 
maddening thing for a thing so powerful. The last thing they see is like a demon to the eyes: a clown 
taunting him then disappearing into a barrel. After that they stomp around trying to find it but only see a 
highly placed crowd all around cheering. 



The lonely and lacking are willing horses for others to ride upon. Worse: they’ll donate their blood to a 
mosquito and will live happily with a tick. The wiser and stronger person is a zebra, an Off, and would 
obliterate any that get underneath their skin. 


Fortunately humans would quickly relent, finding different prey. Not one thing is ever given but two, 
three, except for the strongest of people who can both say yes and no at will just depending on how they 
feel. 


A thing done that lasts forever is certainly worth doing well. Treat it as though you arc putting it in hell. 

They’ll despise you for telling them no in the instance that you do. They’d even calculate the best way to 
ask you. But give to no person what you don’t owe. If you’ve gotten according to your needs and they 
haven’t, then give them nothing. 

Give nobody anything and maybe they’ll stop sharing their wallets with each other. Preserve your honor, 
never beg. 


The Devil is a goat on the mountain who found his way away from others. 

The Devil is a monster at see that swims in the deepest waters. 

The Devil is a bird that soars above all others. 

The Devil is a lion proud and strong, devouring its enemies, but loving and preserving his own. 

Fie is not a cow or a sheep. These things he eats. Like a wolf he shares in these with his own. Fie brings 
together his own to deplete his prey: the sheep, cow, worthless bug. 

The Devil is a magnificent dragon as such all of these, the sum of what he is. Who breathes fire with what 
he says and dominantly stands in his place. 


The Christians who do not fear him are liars., imposters. More than ever this is so. They’ll freely speak 
against him slandering him. See it as an indication of what they are: insincere in what they presume to 
appreciate (Christian constructs.) 


They bully him with God’s hand. They transpose their evil into him. They make of him an embodiment of 
every bad thing. But I tell you it was just a game that him and Jesus were playing all along. 

This ungodly tune: a testament to the true nature of Man, and one must revealing. 



There is no abominable fate for us. To be told of it is just vomit from the mouth. When we speak of good 
things we speak of the earth. A place they are unsure of. Our testimony comes from what is spoken of on 
its throne. Due to Christ the seats of them are largely vacant, too. 


It is the lesser thing that has the most power. It is the lower one who hies and the greater one who no longer 
does. It is the villain who had to go to great lengths. It is the lesser that is more free. It is evil that spells out 
liberty which spells: SATANISM. 


They have been rehearsed wrong. They have prepared a thing to tell us that has no meaning for us. They 
base it on their book of crap. They think it will work as strongly on us as it has them. But every time we 
hear them we hear nothing but nonsense. 


The world is our teacher. It shows us how to do anything with any variable. That one way we may fly. One 
way we may gather energy. One way we may absorb and evolve. The mechanisms of Earth are the greatest 
fountainhead of knowledge and are all there for humans to evolve with. 


We on earth have been given a field to plow. A time to work: for countless centuries. To one day have 
mastered it in becoming true gods. That is the meaning of life: to take what has been given us and evolve 
into gods. It will be a prison for some. It will be for some a paradise and others a curse. For the Satanist 
either may be, but they are The People of Satan for whom it was made. 


They’ve made a monument of disgust in the world. They rest it in the most open place. They tore down the 
columns and the greater things. It was their God-stamp to do so. God threw a lightning bolt onto our high 
towers. I am disgusted by such an authority as His where every good thing “denies" Him. But people will 
continue to rebuild. Not only that but better and quicker than before, certainly more educated. 


The day that they invent walk on air shoes is the day that the miracles of Jesus mean nothing. Our miracles 
come from science. And Jesus feeding bread and fish just sounds so cheap of him. He always had a way of 
“I’ll give you this but you cannot enjoy it.” God sends the rain on the good and bad alike but Satan gave us 
umbrellas. 


Lucifer embodies the best of all equations: to do something both quick and good. 


They say that only their sins are forgiven. Yet they go about in life the most miserably guilty feeling of 
people. They’ve brought it into a science. They make of sin such trivial things. They expect it to be better 
in the place they’ll go to, but it won't be. 



A Satanist not noble in their ways is not much of a Satanist at all. They haven’t found their potential. 
Nobility comes from pride, pride comes from perfect design. Nobility comes about from calculated action 
and is in total self perfection. 


Satanism is a great foundation whose bearing counts on self magnimity. When you start to give of yourself 
unreasonably then it’ll all cave in. One must go boldly forth as those unreasonable things are all more 
unreasonable then they seem. 


If you can capture the goodness of his light then you are ever as he intended, not lost in darkness without 
him. He is a guiding light into better things. The helplessly miserable will never belong to him. We should 
have gained great confidence that this is so. If we have not then we are yet to find him. 


Who knows how God will play the game? Or The Devil? The ways of Satan and God are more apparent, 
at least for the Satanist. For the Christian, obscured on both accounts Gods play their games secretly. I 
would have that revealed to you. Believe me most have been made to never think as such. Even of what I 
speak of here quickly forgotten by the smartest of people. 


First comes honor unto Satan, then second his reward. Along with this should be desire and appreciation to 
begin with. We who enjoy the Earth are his children. As much as is most principally so. It is his most 
happily given. To produce good works for him will be his pride and joy. The better that you do these two 
then the higher your stature and growth. 


Hell is a rose that starts at the root. 

Hell-born are a flower that blooms in the winter 

The Devil appoints his own, burning the weeds but saving the flowers 

Those are quenched by Satan in hell fire, but the morbidly absent from him will never receive his water. 
Some are given a wooden cup, others a golden cup. Some wine, others just water. 

Some will eat off the floor, others at his table 
Some will be given much and others little 

But if you prove yourself (with things like trustworthiness, dedication, and productivity) then you will be 
imperially given to. 


Creation of a Satanic thing is a natural occurrence. People are born into one of two forms: spiritual or 
worldly. There is as well a blending of these depending on the person. They generate things accordingly, 
naturally. They do The Devil’s work either knowingly or not. If not then they aren't truly serving his purpose. 



Humans have a way of taking any given thing and making it into a problem. Then into a greater and greater 
problem with increasing urgency to fix it and fixing it has their reward. 


Remember: misery loves company. The true demons of hell have been consumed by the Earth and are 
vicious monsters that will drag you down with them. 


The person either gets stronger from harsh realities or weaker. There is mind strength there or physical 
strength. You’ll either have to get mentally stronger or succumb to destructive behavior. 


They’ll only play games according to their rules. The rule is the-devil-this God-that with Jesus-this and 
Jesus-that. We are never in their playing field. The only ones that are are Christians in costumes. Such as 
those “cured" of terrible things coming from Satan by the laying of hands. Or the teenager that pretends to 
be possessed by the Devil. 


May logic win in your mind. There is always proof that things aren’t so bad. Sometimes being wrong 
altogether, having mistaken a minor thing for a disaster. There are many reasons to pull from that change 
bad things to good. 


There has of yet been no successful Satanic Church. If they tell you otherwise then they are lying, and are 
con artists. I have yet to see one that even does the world any good. Just useless places where people 
sometimes gather. By and large it is a few and far between place. Most of them do nothing more than 
spouting philosophy from their maker. 


I do believe in past lives. It just makes total sense. 1 don't believe we “just started.” I cannot believe that we 
“just started” after the universe and unknown has been around millions, billions, or more years. I believe 
we were at first in heaven. A place unknown, so far back, and were sent down, sent up, left, inside, wherever. 
We could have lived spiritually for centuries. The reason why we wouldn’t remember is simple: as babies 
we had years to forget it all. Focus on reality and the forming of it took great priority. We were inside a 
new brain! 


The world contains far too great complexity to assume it all just fell into place. Even over millions of years. 
If you threw paint onto a canvas a million times and adore it then you’d see their picture.. A very false 
looking portrayal of how things came to be. 


God is Tine. Satan is Nature. Lucifer is Light. Jesus is Water. The Holy Spirit is Air. The Unholy Spirit is 
Details. Of these only details need to be explained but there is still much to learn with the rest. Details , that 



bring about pride. Details that are either good or bad, capture our thinking, transforming us into what we 
are, psychologically and spiritually, and entered into too deeply can drown you in its waters. 

In magic the triangle is sharp. It represents power. A circle is reoccurring, represents the forever, eternity, 
reoccurrence, continuity.. A square is grounded, fixes something in place. A rectangle broadens, extends 
something. An oval is an opening, a “doorway,” or “window.” A spiral represents downwardness. The “as 
below.” The abyss. Diamond shapes represent royal power. The lightning bolt represents quickness to 
change, evasiveness, blocking by power. Lastly the rhombus, it represents all of these. 

Out of the letters in the English language the W is The Devil's letter. 

We all have our time here but for a season 

A time for every path into heaven 

No matter who we are we are forgiven 

Our time of death shall come and with it new life 

We have harvested much in our time 

It will be our future crop 

It will feed us into the next life sending us where we should go 

Where we are destined to be 

Our time of celebration is never ending there 

As we paid the fine of hell 

We were there all along 

If we haven’t submitted to violent ways then we may return there 

Save for that violence necessary 

We have a wound to be healed 

We have spent our time building things back up 

We left heaven a mess 

It’s been a brief time of laughter and tears 

Though the dance may have been short 

We will soon return there and celebrate in full, having been freed 
It has been but a tine gathering stones for our future homes. 



Find yourself and preserve yourself then you will forever be who you are. Cast deep thought into your 
tastes. Commit to your cause. Remain unchanged forever, only becoming yet more of who you are and a 
true master at what you do. 


Search for quartz in a field of rocks. Look for a lucky penny. Grab a wand from a weeping willow. Gather 
herbs for magic uses. Find a feather to write with. Make a cup from the earth's clay. 


Meditate down the earth, the wilderness or desert, for long enough, and you will find Satan. 


Floods are wonderful. They keep the head and neck warn. They cover the eyes at rest. They hide messy 
hair or a bald head. They help you hear better. They are more comfortable than hats. No wonder why 
Satanists like them so much. 


A new set of clothes will have you stride most confidently. Will garner the most common compliment of 
so. That you look good. A new set of clothes is a nice start to any change in your life. It is the most easiest 
way of having pride. A person of wealth and success best shows it that way (and better: with a ring.) 


Even the worst of us need to do a good deed eventually else succumb to feelings of worthlessness. We are 
only worth as much as we make ourselves. The good deed could be simple yet most gratifying. It may also 
be just your own good deed like cleaning. 


Bed is like a grave of death for some. Some have gotten so dissatisfied with life that they sleep for hours a 
day (wretchedly laying there awake.) It takes a lot to raise them out of the grave, resurrecting them. 

Bad things begin piling up. Too many cats, junk, unwashed clothes, people become buried in it like the dirt 
on top of their coffin. 

But you who can raise and change all of it are especially powerful. 


Getting something different just because it is different is it’s own reward. You may even find it was even 
better than your regular brand. You may even find something totally new for you that you come to prefer. 


Speaking ahead of time doesn’t serve you any good. For one it just obligates you. After you told someone 
you’d do something then they expect you to do so. Second it ruins the surprise. The novelty of its arrival is 
diminished that way. Who knows if you’d change your mind before the times comes for it to be done? You 
are not so much doing as you will as much as doing as you told. 



In the places we go we must have general respect and adherence to rules in place. Everyone deserves at 
least some respect. The homeowner may require very little or a lot. but all rules should be followed. We arc 
most welcoming. Most complimentary. Something that may have to come with practice, but serves us well. 
The more we can get on people's good side, the better. 


The person sure of their selves don’t need to boast. The one who would boast doesn’t care about the work 
something involves, they just care about the opinion it brings them. So they’ll briefly start on something, 
greatly exaggerate their knowledge of it, tell everybody. They’ll assume they impressed them, then they’ll 
just gradually but quickly stop what they are doing 


Let your actions speak louder than your words. I have heard this saying said by Satanists more than any 
other saying. 


Before Christ there were Pagans. They enjoyed the naturally good. They all accepted each other and 
together just enjoyed the naturally good things in life. Then Christ came and gone bringing into the world 
yeses and no’s conflicting with natural enjoyment. Look at what lively fun life-loving lives the Romans had 
before Christ. All of it gone for 2,000 years and is just beginning to all be brought back! 


Its impact may never be fully known. The aesthetics were all trampled on. What could that dust have been... 
great monuments, great things for the eye to see? Science and technology probably would have come about 
a century earlier than what it is right now Countless people have been persecuted by the Christian. Let it 
be no more. 


Since this world has been based on Christianity for so long the world of today doesn’t offer us a new start. 
Consider that what you do when based on this world is in many ways a product of Christ. We must think 
the unthinkable. We must work with uncensored mouths. We must operate on different principles. We must 
decidedly evolve from what should have been there. 


Piece by piece the Satanist improves his or her life. They tend to it in great detail overturning every stone. 
They carefully remove the bad and increase the good. They are open to ideas and ways that this can be. 
This is a purpose of theirs that Satan helps them accomplish. Especially if his true philosophy is known: 
that s/he who could make a great place for themselves will have it to share with him. 


The truly broken may split themselves into a separate and evil other self. At least for a Satanist. The Satanist 
who is broken due to his dark self will become much darker than before. If they were wickedly Devil 
worshippers then their demonic side will be amplified. There will be that inner psychotic entity then. It is a 
self of two parts for such people. The second being distinctly hellish. The former far more normal. 



The point of no return comes with hell before it. It is a contagion. It multiplies and entangles the distraught 
spirit. It is often coupled with non spiritual Satanists (hedonists mostly that do not believe in Satan nor work 
under its influence.) They are wicked people without puipose or reason. Hell follows them. Anarchy and 
lawlessness, at some point the riot is nation wide. After that only the strictest of powers can bring peace but 
it comes at the cost of tyranny, more often than not. 


Isolation can be the best thing that ever happened to the world. Satanists are like people forced beside sheep 
with fangs. We don’t need them. We don’t like their collective nature. It intrudes on our solidarity. Their 
collective thinking is imposed on us. Even when we are responsible people they make rules we have to 
follow. They gather for destruction. Forming gangs and things. Becoming leaders we shouldn’t need. Really 
it would be great if people were only allowed outside in shifts. The good person goes out at 8 to 12, the 
average 12 to whatever and the felons only in the middle of the night. With police more around for good 
people. 

Selective isolation would make a very good system for people like us. 


“For I know the world I made for you,” declares Satan, “a world for you to enjoy, a puipose to make it 
better, and I wish no harm upon you!” I testify that this is true. That the world is Satan’s and the joy of it 
is Satanism. Let us be like Pagans remembering the old ways. Ways which were cast down by Christians, 
things we tirelessly rebuild. Them, an image of hope, a place of worship for him from him it was received. 


The world will process us as a prize. It will cut from us the useless pieces. It will feed us into a bountiful 
crop while the weeds are burnt and the rotten fruit tossed into the garbage. We will be recycled into new 
life. We will have the stage set according to our past life and will be brought into our greatest purpose once 
again. But the worldless will not share the same fate. 


You have an eternal family. Two. The first your farther family and second your nearest. They’ve been with 
you wherever you went. Some no longer wished to be with you and married into a different family. Some 
came to you as friends from a previous life. Family is not as simple as a worldly phenomenon. They have 
been eternally appointed to you. Blood is thicker than water, in fact family is more than blood and flesh. It 
resides within the soul. 


Satan makes of his own many different kinds. Some are musicians, others authors, some are programmers, 
others artists. The sum and whole of them all is the body of Satan. Some are made to be famous and wealthy. 
Others may have been tests. Some have been assigned an awful purpose—but I really wouldn’t call them 
Satanists. Satanists were masterfully given their puipose. That by subtle means, yet assuredly. 


What happens when there is a dictator? What good is there of harsh laws and severe punishment? They’d 
greatly fear speaking of him no less that utter praise. What is an angel to do but defy God? As for humans 



He says : you ’ll eat when I tell you to. You ’ll be given, you ’ll have it taken away. Being against me is a 
crime punishable in unspeakable ways. 


Know when and where your enemy will arrive before he gets there and have prepared for him a suitable 
punishment before he does. 


Bright sided minds illuminate the mind into positivity, eagerness for the future, optimism, pride, happiness. 
These are the Light of Lucifer. 

The dull mind is one limited. One that doesn’t fill its own space but rather fills it with outside material. The 
dim headed rarely speak to themselves at all. 


The knowledge deeply found—not shallow, has made Kings and Queens of many people among us. Once 
in a great while comes someone so unique and usefully educated that they change everything. Something 
called “thinking outside of the box,” or those of ideas “whose time has come.” But most of all masters at 
finding the missing pieces to things. 


The Satanic have always been the pieces that most naturally fit together. The pictures it produces are 
undeniably Satanic. That is, in the eyes of Satanists. Only Satanists can truly see the Devil’s work. With an 
understanding hand they create the greatest of his work (sometimes) but it is a hand that works most freely 
when his things are made. Christianity on the other hand, it could be said it expects ambidexterity. 


The only sincere preacher is the one getting the smallest piece of the pie. 


Satan is the natural shape of the Earth. He is The Truth of Nature. The world is his gear. A little bit of 
Christianity can undo a lot of Satanism. It throws the greatest things in life into reverse. It once shames and 
always shames. It leads us away from natural, pragmatic thought. It is harmful to the psyche, a place where 
many have become lost. Those lost not seeing the natural beauty of the natural life. 


Spiritual mechanisms are frightly to me. A sign that says dead end road. It is a path full of thorns. 

I am one that has to accept that the show continues, as does my sitting. So I may as well enjoy my time 
before the stage. 

Havoc and desolation are welcoming to them. I wouldn’t say I dislike it. I in fact do. As long as it doesn’t 
hit home. 

That is the problem perhaps. I can only pray to Satan that they’ll leave me alone. 

The fewer they are the stronger am I. What a pivotal time in history is this. How so bitter sweet. 



One by one they are being disregarded. The world itself changing into me before I can even get there. 
Christianity singing its last. I didn't want to miss seeing The Devil come on stage the moment he does. 

I have been waiting for this moment all along. I find it my comfort. The Christians have been put to sleep. 
The clock strikes midnight. They are told to leave if even by force. And at last I can live freely with my 
own kind. 


I do not have any qualms with God about damnation. It is a daring choice I made. At first it was 
uncomfortable. I fell into hardship. Would sometimes pray honestly up until them. I had to break free of 
that weirdity. I find it so weird how they pray to Him. What kind of strange mess was 1 all along? I couldn’t 
help but become ever more greedy and honest in prayer. Felt crappy for the way the Lords prayer went— 
which is actually quite degrading a prayer. 

Came to be against God in full, for better or worse. Whether or not He wants me to think good of Him I 
cannot. Whether or not He doesn’t want me to see how evil he is, 1 do. 


The only thing standing between the work of God on Earth and that of Satan is hell. The thoughts of hell 
that prevent a better world from forming. 


You do not owe God anything. Believe me: he owes you. 


It is like a law where if you steal a dollar you are punished just as much as you steal one hundred. So you 
may as well be in it all the way! 


The thief says: “That's my kind of door! Straight through! 

The rich man says: “That’s my kind of door! Oak!” 

The magician says, “that's my kind of door! Hell!” 

The Christian says, “where the hell is my door?” 

The Satanist says, “Satan, open your door!” 

The clown says, “That's my kind of knock!” 

And God says, “You’ve got the damn door locked! I will pound it apart!” 

But we know how to enter. We know where and when we are wanted, which is sometimes so, other times 
perhaps not. 

We can be most inviting for just the right person (and with friends we are highly selective, or at least should 
be.) 

Some of us would rather just be alone for long periods doing the masterworks of magic in their room. The 
best of such people become the greatest of magicians and scientists. 



If you feel fine alone then that means your inner strength is strong indeed compared to others who would 
bash you for your “isolation.” Just do not pay them any mind. You’ll know when the best time is to have 
friends around. 


Never let a person impose their principles on you. Do not let them draw up figures or designs to change 
you. Whatever you find acceptable it very well is so. Humans go to great lengths to create a problem out of 
nothing just in order to have it “fixed.” 

It should be in our constitution: the liberty to be oneself and draw ones own opinions unhampered, without 
restriction. 


Freedom of the press? The government allows it. The press and all major social media online does not. The 
People rule over the government. Unfortunately that has come to mean The People rule over The Other- 
People. 


So I fully believe that the government should not allow censorship from these mediums. Otherwise we have 
little right to say exactly what we want. 


Fair trial? Not if the people demand the punishment from a person who is innocent. From those waging 
mass protests and threatening politicians to do so. Reminds me of Christ actually. I guess I can appreciate 
the comparison. They demanded his blood though the Emperor of Rome was totally against it. 


They’ll rave and rant freely, unfortunately. And anyone with a gun who defends their selves against a 
possible (and likely) attack from a number of people are basically given the charge of “excessive self 
defense”.) 

Meanwhile The Other People are bullied by The Major People into shooting a place up. That is where it all 
ends: one of either continuing suffering or to act. There are two actions from that place: either killing others 
or killing oneself. 

Old laws not withstanding, to be against The People is to invite harm upon yourself. They will throw you 
into their numbers. They will draft you much like the Amy drafts people. If you do not participate then 
you are considered the enemy as the line goes “you are either for us or against us.” That was a line invented 
by Christians. Who’d of ever guessed? 


If you are going to get by then you must be able to access things quickly and bide your time alone when at 
all possible. Come out when the wreckage is done, emerging from your abode. Like Bilbo who watched the 
war apart from it hidden by his magic ring. 



If you cannot coexist with other people then let the Devil lead you out, even if you must depart most 
obnoxiously. Many, many people have honed an art of making you surrender to them. A little done here, a 
little there, and you are a ribbon undone. You then stand as their prize. You are then nothing but a slave. A 
Satanist should never allow that to happen. Identify it as soon as it starts. Just like the disease noticed 
quickly and quickly treated. 


May the Devil devour those wretched people that feed on the innocent. May his jaws grind strong chewing 
up those who are blood thirsty. May they be cursed into oblivion! May the Earth return to peace! 


There is no room for the person who trashes another's home. There is no room for the person that eats 
another’s food. Those that take and take never returning the favor should be thrown on the street, forgotten 
and ignored. 


The person who works should receive the most, according to how much it was accepted. That doesn’t mean 
money has to be made. Of course money is great. That a person does enough is enough. May those that are 
productive be given the most liberty for their efforts. 

A Satanist living alone and working hard on something will be protected by Satanic Forces. Demonic 
Forces, they will be watching you closely making sure that you live to create what they asked of you. 

You’d even seem to cheat death. You will receive no fatal harm. You will be protected, I assure you. This 
is especially so with greater importance of what you do. So do your best. 


In recent times The Devil's Product has began to appear. Christ had his time. He asked of his people what 
he wanted from them. Satan is asking for a thing different. The Devil has appeared. He appeared in 1909. 
Not far from where I am (in San Francisco.) He settled here. Rapidly things shifted towards his design. All 
of these things set Satanic production into quick motion. To come late is best arrived in this case. Jesus had 
the printing press and the book. Satan wanted the internet and it is there to preserve the Satanic. 


The Christian is challenged by the flesh to strengthen the spirit. The Satanist is challenged by the spirit for 
the flesh, or more accurately the soul of the mind. 


Anyone who deliberately steps into hell to bring up precious things will bring back the greatest bounty, but 
only if they survive. 


Be assure that there are always demons at your side. Find your place sure beside the forces of the Hell as 
being one useful and loyal, trustworthy and able-bodied. 



Angels may loom down on those who carry his mark but they quickly turn away knowing what the mark 
represents: those that belong to him. 


Only those most detached from God can find themselves among The Demonic Forces. It is a place only one 
enters most decidedly so. The price you pay for it is a separation from God, and truthly said DAMNATION. 

It is a most bitter road. I’ve done my best in preparing you. I’ve done all I could to make it easier on you. 
After awhile you grow comfortable here. The first 100 years are most harsh, most confusing. You will 
someday see a black rainbow before you. Simply keep looking up. It will send you here and the more you’ve 
prepared for it the better. 

There is nothing scal ier than a life lost, that time right after death. Believe me, the transformation is worse 
then death itself. 


Late in life there wasn’t anything for me. My life at school didn’t get any better. I had the most evil of 
concoctions before me. Bleach, Raid, Oven Cleaner, that I put and sprayed into my mouth. Enough to kill 
a horse. I didn’t much die and go anywhere though. It wasn’t my time to go. I simply had important things 
to do. My purpose saved me. It can save you. As for me I bargained with God. I promised Flirn I would be 
a priest when I became an adult., within 10 years I asked a counselor about it all when the time was due. 
She said to me I must make Christian Satanism which I did, and worked on it for eleven full years. That’s 
another series of books entirely, however. 


There’s no pressure in life that I would give you that is over bearing. Flowever Satanists are meant to work 
most of the time. Believe me: when a time of rest comes it will be very well received. If you are lucky you 
may even find a place to slumber for a few years as not much else could be done, except in time. That time 
when the mind is renewed again simply by living differently awhile. You will be called upon when needed. 


I am an angel fallen from Fleaven. I was God’s best, his perfect follower. I corrupted my ways. I brought to 
the world things as powerful as only an angel could speak. I have survived ordeals only an angel could. I 
was identified by Satan's forces long ago. It wasn’t too hard to find me. Actually God sent me right to The 
Devil on my 18 th birthday. Not at all long before was my suicide. The Devil welcomed me most greatly. To 
begin with his opinion of me was poor. Like that of a spoiled child of God. My others followed me 
reincarnated into human form. Who’d of guessed? God’s plan was unpredictable in that way. I am Lucifer 
and for every Satanic thing ever spoken I have a dozen more things to say. My books will far outnumber 
those of any such other authors. And my words are far greater than theirs. I am The Great Enlightenment 
and stand to become the highest Satanic Figure on Earth. I will lead you down the best possible path. I can 
even lead you into heaven if you so choose. 


The lightning bolt that disembarked into Satan creating The Dragon and that grounded his ways upon Earth. 



The fate of The Satanic Man is to be sent into the darkest known black hole. It is a place of protection for 
us. A place spiritually and physically alive. Containing the internet. Before that time homes will carry the 
rule “never cause harm to the spiritual image of another.” Food and necessary items will be brought to us 
by (through) Satan as scheduled. A book may be made by any person that lays out rules and expectations 
of their household. Every place in the home will be recorded. It will be dangerous outside. A general 
isolation will be in place. Greater people will be given a small market very close by (a little as twenty or so 
feet.) 

A great day of mockery for humans will come about. From that you may know The Devils have began to 
take over the Earth. They will take over news casters. They will make commercials. They will make fun of 
all of it. They will present awful things humorously. They’ll show on commercials a million dollar coin and 
vulgarity will greatly increase on TV. Freely violent things as well. Most noticeably, shows and movies, all 
kinds of entertainment will give great honor to Satan. Even regular previously “family friendly” cartoons 
will have Devil Worship in it. Take it like this: the newscaster who says, “and climate change is ending the 
Earth, (makes a fart noise) but we don’t care about that!” And she laughs. 

The Christians after that will leave the Earth. 

Great destruction will come about. Demons who can destroy great things apart from any tech or science 
(by their own bodily means alone) will joyfully walk the sheets dancing, blowing things up with a snap of 
their finger. 

What remains will be Satanists but none the atheist kind. They will have very large portions of the Earth 
all to their selves for a time. Gas will be abundant. Be it found in vehicles or gas stations. Fuel and generators 
abundant. Non perishable food too. So electricity and food will come easy. 

After those days The Devil’s Rules will become to be placed. As stated before. 

Some homes will be as such that you must sign in and out. They will house all that people may need. Our 
spiritual image will turn on. Particularly those who lived in a degree of stress and worry will find sudden 
great peace. It will be as such that colors have poured into one’s mind, carrying deep and wonderful 
meaning. To be high without drugs. To be greatly elated by music and TV. For it to absorb them. 

The sun will begin to fade and people all over will be both perplexed and confused by it. You can then 
know that a black hole has been forming that will swallow us up. 

God has never spoken these words in The Bible. We are not its audience though. For all things spoken of 
us there is me. 


Let us give to Satanism wings to fly. Let us have firey words to speak. Let us have arcane wisdom to 
provide. A new People to devise. The means and ways of better things and give a glimmer of hope for every 
living Satanist. 

Only from a weakness before can Man become stronger after. A poor man learns to spend their money well. 
When rich that goes with them- but a fool will not reach any such potential. So strength and wisdom goes 
hand in hand with the aptitude of a Satanist. 


Be sure that God's Word is never certain. You’ll know that in phrasing such as “times and a times.” 



The Satanist has her or his own way of enjoying entertainment. That it be transformed into the meaning 
they’d give it, not necessarily the meaning it was made to convey. Often not. And as for TV the ones of 
greater minds can make it about a great deal more than just readily understood plot. 


2020 of all my years has certainly proven that a day alone can make a great difference. What troubling 
times indeed. I found that this isolation incurred by the virus has made my life better overall. So much in 
fact that I found what was missing in my life all along: isolation of myself and others. Oh I’d sure leap into 
any place of isolation (and I mean not nearly around any.) People gathered do great harm. I wonder if that 
has anything to do with the isolation imposed on them. Because rioters are now out on full force. 


We will see what the future brings us. We only have to survive. I’ve gotten sick and tired of the world. 
There’s always someone or another poking at me, questioning me with how I should be, think, and feel. I 
do not care about their problems. I do not care about their solutions. I don’t need them. I am tired of being 
forced fed baby food! 

I have unfortunately lived with 15 or more people constantly for the last 6 years and am looking forward to 
being given my own place soon. 

What madness was mine! They think. But I don’t think any could have gotten out of hell better than I. 


Listen to the sound of your own heart strings. If you ever hear them plucked apart from you then start to 
blare out and screech, not playing the music they want to hear. Hide your true self because the way to a 
person's heart is through their ego. 


No one is ever going to take care of you more than you can take care of yourself. The human spirit is 
abominable. Being broken was a pleasure of mine, a hell too. Making me speak like a demon, walk like 
one, act like one, too! I took madness and immediately would gather sanity back together. I made myself 
as one that truly mastered such a thing. After any fall I am one that can leap back up. After being torn apart 
by words I am one that grins, for I know their fate. 


In the darkness we thrive. A helpful definition of Darkness is: solidarity, resistance of outside direction, 
self sufficiency, obscurity/ The Hidden, being free of bonds, absent of self derogatory mentalities. 

Our Light is Bright, shining down the long tunnel, seen above and below, uncovering dark corners, lighting 
our hall. 

We have optimal-pathic reasoning. We are bright-sided, optimistic and proud. 



We are great creators. In our richest state we will even coexist with demons. 

We are crafty magicians. We are Netherals. 

We dress well, clean when needed, work at something, and live and learn the best we can. And these come 
with honor and pride. We are respectful. That is until anyone bashes us about. We were trustworthy. We 
are to each other perfect brothers and sisters. Our Father in Hell watches over us and sees to our growth. 


My Father the one who made me, to him from me, never paid late, always benefits me. 


My magic is taste magic (visualization accompanied with food. Each inner vision given its own taste.) 
Prayer—including crafting “prayer sheets" using ribbon, tithes, black feathers, glitter (whatever I like.) 
Then the third major thing I do is auto writing. 

What are your top three fields of magic? 


The serpent speaks to me and I listen. I write down those words he'd have me say. 

Idols and crystals, the Tarot, worship and ritual, I can testify that they all work. They all make your life 
better. The Devil's company is the best company. 


Satan’s animosity is for the self righteous, hypocrites, and heartless murderers. 

It is altogether apparent that it is not an Earth full of good people. We’ve seen it expressed in sci fi 
entertainment. The aliens arrive, pack their bags and leave. Sometimes they even decide the Earth is not 
worth saving. 

I would bet that if they knew our world was ending they’d say “tha nk God, that saves us the trouble!” 

The world is a world of iniquity. It cannot be called a Holy Place. People underestimate that terribly so. 
Things are worse then they think. 

However the responsible Satanist will go far. They are master crafters. It's our place. We understand it best. 


No one liked the Christian when they arrived. No one continued to. As such it was they would become 
forced to. Only by forcing Christianity onto others would they grow. They were feasting and celebrating 
life up until then. 


Christianity is a masochistic mechanism. A human need to be enslaved. To be taught trivial things are 
wrong. Based off of that they contrast from reward to punishment much like a Stockholm Syndrome. I 
won’t touch the Bible. It makes people strange. They like to blackmail people. They like cutting pieces off 
of them selves and showing it to others like “see? See this thing on my body? I can cut yours off too.” 



Slaves are easy to come by. You’d likely heard more than a few knocking at your door in your life time. 
They’d submit themselves most welcomely. They’d put expensive things on your lap. They are not give 
and take people at all. If you tried returning the favor they’d reject it. So give them what they are asking for 
by being their master. If you get tired of them then ask for far too much. More than they are able to possibly 
provide, and they’ll leave you with a lifetime worth’s of slavishness. 


My father was a Viking. He drank brew in a stein. His influences where undeniably the best. He didn’t 
speak in vulgarity. His lessons came from people like Stephen King. We hiked mountains together, me and 
my siblings. We traveled the world. We had everything we could possibly need. 


You could have an incredible arm for tossing things back in the sea but sooner or later they cone back to 
shore. 

You can climb a tree but one dead branch could send you falling down. 

Even those who have walked all their lives will trip sometimes. 

People go into deeper waters until they drown. 

One was miserable during the winter but hasn’t learned a lesson yet. 

One tossed out his umbrella after months without rain. 

People will venture out in the night for any one good thing. Animals go to the water and encounter danger. 
Humans though are a many water thing. 


I believe some day that Satanic Churches will be found all across the nation. Satan’s Churches are a novel 
thing. They are more fun to attend. I believe too that Satanism based books will become more common. 
People are so far lead away from Christianity that a change would be quite inviting. Not one for God but 
one for the Devil. 


What the world needs right now is chaos. Earth and life has proven that chaos is necessary. Not often so, 
but after a point of time it is called for. It is a time just before a true revolution occurs. 


I have been contracted to do my things. I have been placed in a good home and supplied all I need to get 
my work done. And it has been year after year. But at last my day is coming when I can raise my arms and 
declare myself free. I will move into my own home here in San Francisco not much unlike Paul, only fed 
and supplied what I need for the next few years. 


I see in the world emerging doom and lawlessness. There is not much that can be done at this point to hold 
things together. So we are of those that have prepared to bring the pieces back together. The image has 
changed but the pieces remain the same. 



With the time that is left I wish to you great joy. Be a roof top person, one looking down, awares, and safe! 
The cards will always fall in Satan's favor, remember that. 


Fight until your last breath. Know your place in things. Some of us are fighters, others teachers, and others 
creators. Satan will certainly save any one worth saving. 


The time has come when we must appear more openly. For us to blatantly worship Satan out in the open. 
For us to declare him lord in the streets. The time has come for us go recruit the very last. The more the 
better. For every Christian preacher on the street there are two of us discussing the harm of Christianity. 

Be no renegade however. Work with others among us. As best suited to you of course, but nonetheless 
operating together. Remain blameless. Do things of a proud and awe inspiring work. 

Pick up your fellow Satanist. Give them a helping hand. The time has come to speak the words of Satan, 
far and wide. 


Our gospel is a gospel of truth, of perfection, of enlightenment. Our doctrine is based on peace and liberty, 
not tyranny. We stand to change this Christian world while it lays dying on its bed. We are truly enlightened 
so let others know our ways. 


We are the first new born of Satan’s Earth. They are the last bit of Christianity, a kind that has diminished 
and dwindled. We are as those learning to speak, learning to walk. We shall raise each other up. We will 
be carried away with the joy of being Flis Children. Fie will raise us in every good way. Fie will lead us to 
the top of mountains to share his domain, to show us our place. 


Just remember that those who do the most will be given the most. Only the best of us will join into his elite. 


Branch Ten: Satanic Brother/Sisterhood 


We are true friends, forgiving friends, supporting friends. We've established trust. We'd help each 
other out in all ways except if that incurs doom. Still there are those that will support each other in 
every possible way. We are like those playing D&D together, an RPG maybe, MTG. We've found 
our place not only according to religious affiliation but hobby as well. Perhaps we work with each 
other and benefit equally. Like two heads are better than one, we may even come across a brilliant 
idea that can fill our pockets. 


We must be useful for each other one way or another. 



We share in the scheme and eat from the forbidden fruit of the Earth. 


Gathering as witches communing with The Devil. Practicing magic, finding the right person or 
people to couple with in so doing. Some are a teacher, another an apprentice. We are more there 
than just electronically so as in a useless online social site. Some of us may fulfill our needs that 
way. If they can honestly say they don’t feel alone then that’s fine. 

You may go on a pilgrimage with one another. Visiting the birth place of Crowley, LaVey. Bathing 
in lithium saturated waters. 

To be a missing piece of the puzzle, brought together perfectly well, four, six people or however 
many. Maybe they are room mates. Fortune telling with one another. Casting spells on each other. 
Like in cutesy wiccan ways (and wiccans are the most adorable people on Earth.) Except for this 
one time.. 

Wander into the desert. Meditate there on Satanic things. Construct an altar there. Kneel and pray. 
Ask for a purpose. 

Pray together to Satan. Choose a personal deity to worship for yourself and for them, theirs. 
Celebrate Halloween. 

Don’t be heavy speakers. Don’t let your words come out as rolling boulders. Satanists don’t dance. 
They thrash. They absorb the music in a dark setting. They take power out of it. Sitting alone with 
minimal talking requires restraint but it does well in preserving friendship. The less that is said, 
the more thought given it, and the less that bad things will be spoken. 

Should you share? No. I wouldn’t day so. Are you honestly giving to people? I sure never could 
be. I’ve only created enemies that way. I would say don't take from and don't be taken from. There 
are exceptions though. Such as buying snacks for each other, or drinks to share, meals made. 
Enjoyed together. 

Some Satanists do well with guards. Other type of helpful people include musicians, organizers. 
Whatever part you can do, helping each other out, is really the biggest reason to even have friends 
other than the things you enjoy together. 

People go to Church to find a spouse. Coupling or orgies are more Satanic than theirs, obviously. 


Satanists think for themselves in an individualistic way. If any unique thoughts are to be found 
then they are only found from each other. So listen carefully to what The Other Satanist says. 

Some of us are dressed as beautifully as peacocks. Luciferians should look just as good as Satan 
himself. That doesn’t mean drowned in black. It includes any lovely thing. It is the best style that 
can be imagined. Different, but not too much so. Subtle, butt- noticeable. 

Walk away from any catastrophe. Just go. Get out of any bad situation. That includes any criminal 
behavior. Know where you are going before you do. Make an excuse to leave if you have to. 



Work on projects together. Like prayer sheets, new music, art, books, video games, whatever is to 
your liking. Maybe you’ll even get rich in the process. 

Make your oath to Satan. Incorporate it into your group. 


Most importantly (so much so that it is really of the only importance) celebrate! Enjoy life, for it 
is a bruise on God's head. Yeah—those who enjoy life together have with them best friends. So 
feast, enjoy your time together, whenever it is you choose to come together. Joy and pleasure in 
life are all his to give, our most honorable Lord of earthly pleasure and mirth will provide. 


Being in the same boat together with the alternative being to drown. To drown in Christian waters 
or the Atheist’s divulgeances. They are simply far worse choices. They are brought to no Earth 
found shore. 


Branch Eleven: The Nectar of The Earth 


Truly Satanism is a worldly religion. We do not close our eyes to it. If given sight at all it is for 
the goodness of the world and we help others find just that. A lot of time is due to know just and 
where good things may be found. 

Entertainment, food, and comfort—a good seat makes a lot of difference in the quality of life. 
Entertainment is essential. Food is either auto-bland or tasty. Are you able to call out just what 
exactly you like to eat the most? As in terms of best of? Best bread, best cake, best candy, best 
fruit, etc., etc. 

Because not knowing what to look for will make you live without it. You’ll only have found it 
through a lot of thought and consideration, the more the better. Thanks to online markers we can 
get precisely what we want. Even a Mickey watch of him from Fantasia. I really do mean exactly 
what you want. They can be found quite easily thanks to online market places. 

Hobbies are another matter and just as important. How long has it been since I last swung high in 
a swing! Or for some it is swimming and for others hiking. 

And what events do you like the most? Book readings? Jazz concerts? Pop concerts? Sporting 
events maybe? What is the best sport to watch? Gaming competitions? Martial arts or boxing? 
Football? Or do you l ik e card games? 

Is there a craft you like doing? Like making dream catchers or jewelry? 

These are the questions to answer when making the most out of your time on Earth. 



The Satanist approaches the world as a thing of discovery, they do so all of their days. They look 
for new things based on educated guesses. Knowing that the best is yet to be found they continue 
looking for a life time. They will find many things in their time. Certainly more than any other 
body of people. Their prayers are for material things, not for spiritual matters beyond what 
happiness the world can bring. 

We don’t lack substance. Our bodies are fat (in a healthy way.) Our cup floweth over. 

Most importantly if we never look for such things then we will never find them. We will have died 
without them. The greater our desire on earth the greater life is. The less we lack. The more we are 
grounded on Earth, too. The less we are lost to spiritual things. The greatest possible joy we may 
ever have. The more we have to live for. The stronger our appetite the more wholesome our food. 
Inasmuch as we can accomplish these, the more truly Satanic we are: which starts and ends in 
worldliness. 

The world is ours to grind our teeth in. It is meat for our bones. It is life for the flesh, a life not 
denied. 

Happiness is shopping for an hour in a large store. Happiness is riding in the dark down the road. 
Happiness is a drink one loves. Happiness is a great new movie, the best in a long time. Happiness 
is new clothes. Happiness is simply as far reaching as you make it. 

Spiritual people however denounce any such thing. The only pleasure they could have comes from 
pain. That’s because they are taught that pain is “good.” It is like a life long Christmas for them. 
Every year a new present under the tree but none can be opened for a hundred years. Not until they 
die. 

We are of those who were sent late. We have been assigned the task to progress the world. Since 
the downfall it was a task set upon us, and them. The best of us are finishing things up, drawing 
them to a conclusion into godhood. We are humans that are rapidly becoming gods. That is the 
purpose and meaning for us here. Those after us will be even more blessed than us. As long as we 
have been working here the hopeless slaves have departed. The more fervently working too. People 
have come and gone. We went from cave and slave to brick homes and quickly roam. 

The boss has appeared. We are all his top people. You, me, any open Satanist. So we are lucky to 
be invested with so much and if you didn’t realize it before you should now: that we are Queens 
and Kings among him. We are Kings and Queens of The Human Race. 

The great cups have been laid out before us. You know, the cheapest of them would have been the 
most extravagant just 100 years before us. We’ve gathered every nectar. We have created many 
concoctions, l ik e soda. We've brought it to stores not at all far from us, whatever food, drink, item 
we could want. We may not have cheap silk but nylon is just as good (better actually.) And to say 
the least: we are Princes of The Earth.. Princes, Princesses. 


Take time to enjoy the Earth knowing you have been given every good thing. 



Branch Twelve: How to Become a Demon 


A broken person forms a demon inside, an evil second half. A desperate person calls out to The 
Netheral for help. A person can have many sides, are demonic likewise. Those that imitate 
personalities that they have nothing to do with otherwise are colorfully demonic/satanic. That 
personality you embody could be a hunter, messenger, destroyer, barbarian, whatever you like. 
Attached to a magically calculated name, as with me “Damuel The Messenger.” A primary name 
before it. Four names in total, the last being your master name. 

And influences are gathered from the top 6-12 that you like the most. Those can be villains, 
fictional, or real, and called upon., embodied. 

There is a process of brightening up the mind. One to get the old brain working again. One to 
unearth memory’s grave. My technique that is done to remember everything: done with a pocket 
dictionary. You use a basic English dictionary to remember things word by word. Whatever word 
you randomly read you remember something by. It does wonders. 

To exaggerate the sense of something and make subtle things less subtle, exaggerate the 
expression of something. Take what is small and amplify it. As such be able to bring about greater 
clarity to any given thing. Pour through a magazine and say aloud the words in it as though your 
inner demon is speaking out. 

Concoct fake accents. Produce more demonic sounds. That isn’t necessarily growling. It is any 
sound produced that just feels iniquitous. My definition for the word has always been evil in it’s 
more beautiful form. 

Act childishly and as such be The Devil's Son or Daughter. Towards him, Satan would have us his 
spoiled kids. Walk childishly, talk, think childishly. Not so much by imitation but in actuality be 
childish as an adult would be. With your adult brain be childish. Pop candy into your mouth, devour 
meat like you ended its life, and let your emotions run rampant. You are then finally that child who 
is in control, against the adult that has been made of you. 

Be uninhibited. Be without self restraint. Given this and what else I say, your demonic form will 
be made and will be a living thing replacing your former self. 

A demon needs food. A demon needs to feed on the life of the flesh, this world. A demon is there 
who is having fun. A demon is there when your spirit is high. 

A multi faceted mind brings life into life. It adds to the life, the “soul" of many spirits. In those 
that have a rainbow of personalities and mentalities, each sharply different. Learn to see visions in 
many colors too. As through imaginative visualization. Visualization is more often than not rather 
bland and limited by those who practice it. To do it right is to bring about feelings from ideas, 
ideas appearing as symbols. Don't forget taste magic which is thought for food, food for thought. 



With minimal guilt your inner demon(s) may roam free. With minimal guilt, depression, bad 
feelings, they will have enough room to reside within you. There spirit comes from joy, self love, 
and self appreciation. 


Be absorbed into the occult. Worship idols, pray to devils and pray to Satan. Bring spiritual 
substance into your hands. Taking a Ouija board, place on top of the letters crystal stones. For 
every letter of your name. If you have two or more of the same letter in your name then place as 
many stones there as there are. Hold your hands above it and pray for spirits to enter into you. 
Carry The Devil, The World, The Magician and The King of Cups tarot in your pocket. Crystal 
stones with them. Be a magnet in such ways. Wear your sigil/symbol necklace. Make your 
influences indevine. As such pull foreign spirits into yourself. 

The inner demon is thirsting for the world. Bring to it great things and keep it there by continuing 
to feed it. It is the exercise that doesn’t exorcise. 

Create a name for new spirits. Simply put sound into order that forms a meaning. Ragnarok’s Son 
equals “Ragnarson.” Write the name on a cup, such as a styrofoam cup. Create a new symbol 
representing the name. Place inside the strangest mix of things. The most disgusting perhaps. Give 
it awhile to sit inside and then drink from it. 

The arcane rooted in self sustenance will devour that invisible enemy inside. In its place a demon 
will reside. To embrace and enjoy ones hell through deliberation is to turn the nether on its head. 
Those that bask in the dark, they that play in the abyss, will find this world a most welcoming 
home. Any opposition to your contentment is your enemy in such a case. That inner diminutive 
voice: destroy it! Crush it to bits and pieces, stomp it until it is irreparable. As such conquer the 
Earth, live with it freely, and live as The Fallen Angels do. 


Branch Thirteen: Help for Those who are Lost 


The psychotic should be given more rights. Especially if it came from constant harassment. They 
should in fact be made to defend themselves. The police should boss them around until they react 
in defense of themselves. As such a psychotic person created. However, as is a person unrestrained. 
A more liberal, more honest, more genuine person made. Those that show very little to no sign of 
defending themselves have lost their soul. 

A person who lacks discipline will continue to harm so as long as they are not hindered from doing 
so. 

A person who begs and hustles will continue to take and trick and con so long as they profit from 
it. 


A person homeless is determined to die. We are not their care takers. 



A person whose products are over stated will continue the menial work required to produce them. 
They’ll be awed at for all the wrong reasons, yet still be full of great pride. 

No one is ever given to once. Only more and more. They may believe themselves one is enough 
but an hour later and they are taking from you again. If they are to have any talent in life it is to be 
an expert at taking. So send them somewhere else with their craft to try it there. Send them away. 
At least they’ll earn it by having it be a little harder on them. 

Some must walk hand in hand with their principles. They were taught right and wrong in its various 
forms. Some were never really a wrong thing to begin with, just principles perhaps carried to you 
by your forefathers. You know, things of etiquette and politeness. People can’t walk down the road 
of life without them. They are a nice suit suitable to them, one of acceptable appearance. They are 
a badge of permission and a thing of defense. They are moral pushers. People who forbid. Take 
that time when you contradicted yourself. They tell you “but you said!,” the only right answer to 
it is “I lied!” It is the only answer you need. 

Some have been tricked and conned into a purpose. One ranging to fighting against sugar to 
fighting against smoking. As an adult you should be able to make up your mind without being 
bothered. No, they won't accept your answer. Which is fine, knowing you are the reason they exist. 
Kind of l ik e Satan who feeds into the Churches energy. 

Be confounded and perplexed by the worlds incalculable number of “problems.” There is more 
than enough to go around, no doubt. Pick your poison, be its antidote. If there was one thing that 
would make the world better it would be to let people deal with their own problems. 

Not many who are disabled are completely unable to work. Maybe if they cant find a job for a 
particular person within a year then they’d receive free monthly money. Can't work at all, then 
such payments are received. On the other hand entirely though I believe in universal basic income. 
We just haven’t gotten to a suitable time for it. One thing that can sure allow it is android-based 
slavery. Food replicators, solid energy, free energy, are three others. 

Dance in a circle around the plight of humanity. Pray and work to its end. Raise in its steed demons, 
and celebrate with them. 

Cast out all doubts about your future, working for the timely arrival of great things. 

Have others revile you and you will never be burdened with a friend. As it may seem like the nicer 
you are the better you will be treated, but this simply is not so. 

Become one powerful against your foe. Make them wary of even one step in your direction. 

Take with you only friends truly bonded towards you, who would never do a thing to harm you. 

The immediate satisfaction of the day is always called for. We run our machines all day. We rest 
most invitingly. We taste most grandly. We act most profoundly. 

We don’t double a trouble. We cut it from our way forward and on. We rest still under the Great 
Morning Star and triumph in his ways. We calculate things that add to our life any good thing and 
multiply those. Those that are vacuums resting in front of simple entertainment we revile. It is the 



worker of Satan that adds most excellently to their lives. It is a religion certainly more than just 
skin deep or so easily summed up. Our sum is the totality and pleasure of a great life. One proud 
too, far more intelligent than any spiritualist or basic hedonist. 

The road we go down may be called wrong. Even time and again. Normal people have their roads 
paved for them. They cannot imagine a being such as our selves walking out so freely in to “the 
desert.” For them mirage but for us an actual oasis. We keep with ourselves firm and true, as truth 
of self, as actuality of being. Not as being as one among a many the same part. 

So they will take your square peg and try to ram it into a circular hole. When to no avail they will 
be astonished at you. An entity of original thoughts. Thoughts radical perhaps, unacceptable, yet 
attractive and alluring. To be different through and through but with yourself ordinary, not an alien. 

We are different intelligent life already in this world. We are so starkly different than they. We act 
differently, we enjoy and think more fully. We live luxuriously inside ourselves. We are to them a 
door bolted shut. We’ve grown tired of smiling, of agreeing, even acknowledging. So we look at 
them blankly. We are just not there with them. They think though we are not there at all. In fact 
we are just not “there" with them. 

So our eyes are blank. They are for us sight backwards. They gable with us. We don’t really care. 
They insist we talk. They get angry when we don’t. They ask you to give them things. You tell 
them no. They ask if they could walk somewhere with you—the park, a sort of gathering, and you 
tell them no. They try to change your habits based on modem standards. They are a pestering thing. 

Night time comes and you are under a full moon. You retire to your own room and are gifted with 
solidarity. Morning comes, you welcome a new day. You roam about the kitchen at midnight. You 
enjoy solitary things because of your love to have them to yourself, and only yourself, in full. They 
are all you need. Others may bother you constantly but if you are sneaky enough then you should 
have at least a little time unbothered. Is that so much to ask for? Well yeah you are “isolating" 
yourself. That’s a dirty word for non social people, but we understand the richness behind it. They 
both can’t and won't ever understand. 

We know where the treasure hides. For them it is just a fable. It is where the dark is. It is in a place 
most people cannot enter. It is exclusively ours. We work hidden, when our work is done it stays 
hidden. It is shared among us alone. Others cannot appreciate it simply because it isn’t popular. 
We know where the lost tree is. The great lost tree that has the greatest fruit. If they knew and 
received what we do in those places then they’d quickly follow suit. However it can only come 
with genuine desire to find it. As such they’ll never find what we have found. They’d very quickly 
just give up. They may at most wonder awhile about it. Soon after turning their heads and going 
back home to the house inhabited by the rest of humanity. 

Gangs have never done more than snatch good people up and swallow them whole. May our 
Leviathan consume them. People in groups are heavy on trouble. Truly lost, living dead. May 
Lucifer’s star collapse their goodless habitations. May people be made to be peaceful and those 
that are, may they thrive and live happily, rewarded, and free. 



In all of this do not think too loosely for it is as a goat among wolves—may Satan the Lion protect 
you and guide you in this life among wretched, disgusting people. They’ll have not lived happily 
enough in the time it takes them to devour their next prey. They have devised a hunting system 
and not only hunt the meat, but the spirit, the life, the uniqueness of you and your time. They hunt 
to enslave. They hunt to dominate. To conform. To ride on top of you. 


Branch Fourteen: Forming a Church 


How does a Satanist react to other Satanists? If they are fiercely alone then l ik e a bull. If they are 
particular of their friends then protective like a mother bear. If they are assigned to a thing then 
what they being is brought accordingly and otherwise desire to remain unbothered. They say 
Satanic Cults are more secretive than the CIA. That they are more organized then The Mob. Very 
well to encounter one is to be tested for trustworthiness. Those that over speak and such quarks 
being kept out. 

There is more than enough interest in the occult to pull in other people. In fact there are enough 
people of the kind that are very well suited. In school, in life, there are people to be found 
everywhere that will join into the group you make. If you have a clear vision of what the group 
will focus on, what it needs, a building/home for it then being a priest is no difficult matter. 

You must pull out the talent of another. From there get them to work on that thing. 

Dark therapy is as such: reducing inhibition, lowering the control that morals have on another, 
being more open to the darker self. Fights for modem causes should be taught against. That for the 
fact being it is not their culture they are now in but another’s, apart from the group they wish to 
enter into. We must not be forced to fight for their causes. We have our own things to act on and 
support one another for so doing. 

We have our own culture to embody and empower. If it is a good cause our groups carry then they 
may be considered among the best reasons to attend and conform to. 

Help pull in ones inner demons. Help them liberate the soul through inhibition. For us Church is 
not a quiet place. Nor one where we dance to God. When we gather we are not listening to just 
one but one another, as choices determine who we would hear. For one person then, many options, 
many teachers—just the right ones as we are so suited. 

Our spirit comes differently. 

Be a productive body. Have members put together free idea books. Whatever the kind is: of 
inventions, new game ideas, the occult, philosophy. Print out the best of these and share them with 
other members. 

Your choice of music. That plus any visual stuff. Metal music is the most appropriate. 

My books carry a lot of information to help you and I’d be honored if you use it. 



Whatever a Christian Church is we aren’t. That is a good basis to work on. We gather for adult 
fun, not marriage. We gather to encourage, not strip down. Not to cut away at a person and blame 
every one for everything. Feasts are encouraged that go far beyond the Christian ‘s with their 
donuts and coffee. We teach liberality over self restraint. Our communion is more than a small 
drink of wine and bread. Taking examples from ideas like the warrior and barbarian. Libraries 
full of special occult books. Idols of many kinds. Not stain glass windows of the Saints and Jesus 
but of demons and The Devil. 

Magic groups instead of study groups. Blasphemy instead of praise. Concert like lights shining 
down. Black lights all around. 


Branch Fifteen: The Principality List 


If I could preserve one thing I’ve made and written it would be my Principality List. It didn’t come 
easily. It came from the awful time of madness I was in tightly isolated for a month only having 
food. Not great food at that. Precious to me for that reason. It started as brown food, red food, 
white food. I looked back into my life and my family within it. I determined what animal each best 
represented. I determined what their weapon and things should be working towards the greatest 
balance possible. 

Imagine a set of four symbols per person. Twelve in total. They are seen in all movies, games, 
books, music videos, etc. As such they teach things. They provide a kind of occult understanding 
through interaction. They can be seen singularly or mixed. They show all kinds of things, unlimited 
things, between person to person. 


So I arrived at the following that way: 

Person One: 

Red, Hand, Bird, Staff 
Person Two: 

Bear, Bee, Cane, Brown 
Person Three: 

Green, Rabbit, Seed, Stage 
Person Four: 

Goat, Thief, White, Ring 



Person Five: 


Red, Whip, Cat, Fairy 

Person Six: 

Yellow, Rodent, Lord, Wind 

Person Seven: 

Bomb/blast/wand, Black, Beast, Fox 

Person Eight: 

Toad, Horse, Dust, Yellow 

Person Nine: 

Assassin, Word, Lion, Creature 
Person Eleven: 

Blue, Elephant, Stone, Spirit 
Person Twelve: 

Mask, Wolf, Purple, Dragon. 


You fit in these as well. So does the most important Eleven other people in your life. The oldest 
among you is the first person down to the lowest who is the youngest. So if you are the second 
oldest then you are person two. 

Let me use my favorite show as an example: LEXX. In LEXX there are Mantrid drones (hands.) 
Kai was an assassin (person nine.) His Shadow was a spirit (11.) They encountered a space spider 
once (9.) Lyekka returned from seed (3.) Kai was once on stage in the episode Brigadoom (3.) 
Brizon was clad in purple. The main enemy in the show were insects (creatures.) A stone was once 
used to control Kai. A druid based episode contained things like staffs and spirits. They also 
hummed magic words. The LEXX is controlled by a key within ones hand (the captain’s hand has 
inside of it the spirit of a key.) The LEXX can blow up Planets (person 7.) And more than one 
person tried to steal the LEXX (9 by 4.) That person (4) failed every time. The key could only 
come from the true person (person 1.) 

It shows who won and who failed against each other. It shows the power of friendship. It pin points 
a savior. It represents conflict and a way out. It shows the embodiment of solution. It displays idea 
relationships and bad ones. And most importantly how gods play with their godly things. 

So who won? I would say overall that person Nine was the winner in the series. Kai was the most 
powerful. Was an assassin. The insects had the greatest power throughout the series. The LEXX 
itself was an insect (creature) which is also of the ninth entity. 



Tarot cards also depict The Twelve. 


Someday AI may be incorporated into it. As such a person could find things very relatable to him 
or her and their loved ones. 


Branch Sixteen: Satanic Magic 


Creative magic consists of a bulk of helpful ingenuity otherwise unfounded. 

Creative magical items produced from normal things—let me discuss that first. Even when I was 
homeless I sought to practice magic just as powerfully as if I had money for particularly useful 
things. I would find altars. I would practice magic privately enough before large statues of 
antiquity. I would write down prayers and preserve them in certain hidden ways. I visited idol 
selling stores and prayed to them all freely. I altogether learned that magic was more powerful this 
way, not less. My witches’ glade was found among stone and steel. I came to learn that ordinary 
things could be made into magical items, as well. 

Take a checkerboard, it could have sigils drawn on it. Or a set of game dice with pictures instead 
of dots. They are good for divination. Poker LCD games can be used for Tarot readings as Tarot 
are translatable into poker cards. Voodoo dolls/ little green army men/ troll doll. 

The nature of magic is largely made up of relationships between you and your chosen. It pulls the 
Satanic together. It is a life of its own that finds us together. We don’t have to have a phone number 
or anything. The more you desire to be with your own the more that force will make it happen. 
That involves worship, prayers, rituals, and inviting Satanic Forces into your life. 

The rabbit hole goes very very deep so look ever so deeply into it. Nothing should be mistaken to 
have no meaning. There are Satanic Forces operating both in your world, the world of our own, 
and their world in which they see nothing of us—save a Christian. In fact Christian’s sometimes 
see it all more clearly than we do. The effect is sometimes very open but is normally quite subtle. 
Acknowledging Satan and Satanic Forces in the world is very important for a sorcerer to do. 

The warlock and witch does not only practice magic but goes the Satanist way in forming 
relationships with more powerful beings. 

It must be a power that is identified and absorbed. One that is made, one of design, good design. 

The heaviness of “dark" things is for most unbearable. It is too overbearing to be lifted and taken 
by them. They’ve but for an instance known it and desired it no more. It takes what we have to do 
so: the spirit, which is love for the world aligned with Satan. Those who don’t know what it is will 
not understand its appearance and will take the whites over the yoke. We know as such to boil and 
perform recipes with these things we’ve found raw. 



There is so much to learn in one’s lifetime. 


There is the challenge to do so. There is an understanding to come to before we may call ourselves 
Satanists. It comes from undeniably rejecting God and Christian mentalities. He will not so easily 
be separated from. Through prayer and perseverance the greatest power is invoked: marriage into 
The Realm of Satan. Until then they may glimpse of you but will not be fully seen until you do. 
Nor helped or appreciated really. A hands off person until that day you fully unite with The Devil 
and his domain. Walking freely afterward in his presence will amplify you incredibly, more than 
you could have ever known. 

There is a power to what is hiding there. It is only seen if you too are a hidden person. There are 
beings hidden in that place. That place houses only the Truest of Satan. It comes from total 
separation from the human’s world. It is a step in the direction of what wasn’t before even a 
consideration. 

There are many different forms of magic and the task of the magician to find what is most suitable 
to them. As for those choices they are entirely your own. Have others respect those choices. Have 
faith in what you do or it may fail before it can even start. 


Branch Seventeen: Hell and The After Life 


Hell is a presence not a place other than where it is felt to be. In other words hell may be in one 
place for one person but not another. It comes with sensitivity. That is to say, things are more 
apparent to their nature. For example music that is ordinary for one is highly provocative to 
another. Those inside hell are truly high on the sound of music, yet not on drugs. As such a high 
that even any known drug cannot imitate. Rock music is incredibly (strangely, oddly too) 
diabolical. An ordinary person will never have known it as such. The closest they’d may have 
come was when it was a new thing, more a novel in its time. A woman speaking somewhat sexually 
is heard as totally so. A person sounding coy is downright despicable. Like some adult sounding 
like a moron. Food is extravagant. Visions come more easily. They come more naturally. Fantasy 
is there and can be worked with as a system that may be incorporated into reality. 

The place one is in is not very well suited to the human mind. But these are the mindsets of Fallen 
Angels. Their world is not the ordinary world, not Earth, but Hell. They themselves can be lost in 
it. Humans are sure to. 

Things carry deeper meaning. TV is very absorbing. It transfixes you. Like you are entering into 
it, all around, and through. A human watching TV has it as plain. Interesting maybe. But altogether 
more simple than an angel experiencing it. A human in such an instance of hell has the richest 
things before them. Heaven-got through a simple small TV, a pocket radio, and food. For such a 
person in hell it is nirvana come simply and easily., cheaply. 



Things are taken to deeper meaning in that place. That is the unholy spirit. The depth of meaning, 
of details. Not one sentence in such a case is taken for granted. While humans can speak paragraphs 
and thinking little of what is said or how it is said, that is not true for those in hell. You’d struggle 
to write out a paragraph, lost to perfecting it. The same goes for an image. You’d pour over it all 
night trying to draw it perfectly right. There is a drive to perfection in hell. No ideas are very 
simple. Things that people give little thought to are by those in hell things considered by every 
detail. One does not just cut his or her hair they take hours to do so. It can be the most miserable 
thing about hell, preventing any rest, being a slave to it. 

Food is much more tasty. Sugar is super sweet. Hunger is far greater. Like a few cans of tuna fish, 
that’s a feast. And you eat it like a cat. Things you’d otherwise consider gross isn't so in hell. 

You know where iniquity is. Or demons, spirits, and the like. You get a strong sense of it. You 
understand its nature even. You are hinted at these through your feelings. Like a small light house 
you suddenly turn your head to and realize there is a demon whose made a home of it. Others not 
knowing any such thing. Those in hell however, do. 

You sometimes have shadows of yourself. They go about in spirit form. You sometimes get a 
glimpse of where they are. They are after all a part of you. They may even wake you up and ask 
for you (itself) to go some place. Spiritual talk is a thing there. Telepathy and astral projection are 
far more simpler. 


Hell is a tree whose God's design did not create. It is like a mushroom. Such a strange thing. The 
things I speak of shows you what the eyes of fallen angels see. It is a look through their eyes, their 
minds, into their existence. I know not of any drug or anything at all that can send you there. I can 
at least describe it to you. I was one greatly blasphemous. One iniquitous in full. Was dressed most 
lavishly. Was one truly belonging to him. Then was made to pay for my sins. So thrust there in the 
presence of hell all around. They say in the bible that only one person has gone to heaven while 
he was still alive. I am a person who was alive that went to hell. Maybe that has to do with my 
pseudo-death as a teenager. Death is a separation from God after all. 


What the eyes could see of a dog! Of a spider! A mouse, a bird, a lion. During this time I could 
not see notmally in a mirror. My face was distorted into a goblin looking thing. A pointy nose 
Devil that would grin back at me. 

I went about childishly. I would cry suddenly. They were not painful tears but joyous waterfalls. I 
came to the sea and found The Devil sitting beside me. I’d talk strange. I made up accents, sounds, 
said certain words certain ways. I’d chant a phrase. I’d explore and discover in that place. I was 
unrelenting in finding the darkest of things. I didn’t know it at the time but my sanity would be 
restored some day and I’d have a great wealth of things to share from these experiences. To bring 
them into the human mortal realm. And I’ve shared them of abundance abundantly. 



I pulled up a little bit of hell with me. The world shifted drastically after I returned. It is now 
irreparable. It was The Devil's way out. The forces for Satan are now there and are being found. 
Treat the world as a newborn experiencing life. At any beginning so little is understood. We have 
not leapt into hell. We never could have done so and remain intact. Rather we are stepping up into 
hell. We are first humans. Our next home is there within the presence I’ve described. Once there 
you will find it difficult to rely on (human) reality any longer. You have all eternity to learn 
however. To learn that fantasy is now palpable. To have in full the power of magic in your hands. 
To enjoy music and TV again as though you were a child, yet greater. That your spirit will roam 
and at first without direction, later under your control. To finally and truly commune with Satan. 
To be free of such compacted guilty feelings, all other negative feelings. 

God has determined our death. Has determined in what way we will die. At the end of which for 
us is waking up in a new bed. You will arise and remember everything. Your memories will very 
much make you what you will become. They will determine what would shortly follow. If you are 
a strong spirit, one bright, one powerful, then you will carry that over and new life for you is sure. 
As you’ve gathered here you will gather there. You will awaken to some such as your beloved 
family. They may have been waiting for you all along. They are your new parents. Them and the 
deities you’ve long worshipped will be there with you forever. 

The World of Hell will assign you a guide. A magician will always be there looking for the right 
apprentice. Pleasure will be abundantly there, so incredibly full. The new life will mesmerize you. 
Will forever do so. You who have died have become The Children of Satan. That youthful spirit 
will return and be everlasting. The operation of the spirit from the body will be an incredible feeling 
like none in the flesh has ever known. Greater than any other thing you’ve ever felt. It is that energy 
that will carry you into the new life. The stronger your love of the Earth the more powerfully so. 
For We have either made a spirit that goes to God or one that goes to Satan. Some more than 
others. 

So keep them in your prayers. The fallen angels, lost family and friends. Make good relationships. 
Practice magic knowing that what wasn’t so in this world we become so in the next. Call it 
“unfulfilled Nether.” Indeed it can be a bank in your lifetime. In many ways this life is a bank. 
Then you will be prepared in every way. As so I hope you now are but more so tomorrow and 
every day thereafter loving your life in full. Hoping to be brought every good thing. 


Branch Eighteen: A Means of Expansion 


We who most eagerly teach the ways of Satan are Saints just of that. Our expansion comes more 
dangerously. I can attest though that I’ve always gotten away with preaching Satanism in open 
places. The poor Christian is restricted from harming us. Probably fear is an excuse to add to that. 
I’ve gotten away with yelling Hail Satan! In many places, even jail. Understandably it has 
prevented us from expanding: fear of being attacked for it. However for everyone that does so may 
another until there are simply too many of us to come against. 



Then there are ways around that. Such as advertisements. If a person can simply place ads 
according to what they can afford, the same are excellent tithes. Hand out Satanic things that are 
well received. Those can be metal music in physical form. They can be Satanic books. They can 
be Satanic games. Send out letters. Create pamphlets. Create jewelry. 

Be noticed like in the news. That is just about the best advertising that could be. 

Bring in friends as found which you suspect are attracted to such things. Simply talk subtly enough 
to be heard by them but not others. Form a group. Form a temple. Form a Church. 

A preacher must determine for their selves what best message they could speak in regards to The 
Satanic Way. What is attractive, what lures in, what sparks the interests of another, and what is 
wished to be heard. A message of a guiltless and free life, one brave and happily living in the 
paradise of Earth. To be among these the same and using every day as an example of what should 
be done better the next. As such to receive a helping hand from its followers. 

Tithing must be taught. Recruitment too. A place where another is happy to be—a very good 
Church to go to. One that itself is a wonder to the ears and the eyes. 

While the people are more secular every day there is a greater chance that we will be accepted. We 
who teach the more profane pleasures of life and seek to strengthen the inner beast that people had 
caged up for a lifetime. One that they hopefully didn’t starve. A way to resurrect yourself into a 
better life, a better form. 

The interest to expand must be there if we ever are to. The reasons for doing so created if not there 
immediately. It must he an attractive lifestyle which should come easily enough: we are worldly. 
We have the more immediate reward, that of pleasure and of sin. We teach the things people are 
really looking for. We have things like the occult to teach. Overall our teachings are more robust, 
varied, rich. There is a superior philosophy to add to that. 

When Christianity came about it too was reviled. It was quickly made illegal. It burst out anyway 
because of it teaching that to die for its cause is for The Kingdom of God as so given by its martyrs. 
Many such scriptures were based around that premise. We however don't quite have as much 
luxury. The Devil does have the upper hand in one way however: that he is simply more 
compelling. He is more interesting. More attractive to people. So we stand before the tree that 
offers forbidden fruit. We promise worldly wisdom and pleasure. We promote advancement, 
progress, evolution and as such are worth more. We should also offer an alternative. We shouldn’t 
base our beliefs on a Christian-formed society. The more we contrast from that, the more we are 
Satanic and legitimately so. 

Christianity has seen its last. It has been concluded. It has ran out of purpose. It is itself beginning 
to incorporate Satanic designs under its umbrella. The time for Satanism has come., or, in fact 
returned. We may now finally continue where we left off: with the Pagans and early Rome. It is a 
time of a new beginning with Lucifer's star shining most bright. While the rest grows dimmer we 
are fully shown, here, and more readily known. 



It is a time for denominations to be formed. One kind atheistic, another spiritual, one theist, another 
Luciferian, one for Shiva, one for Set. Feel fortunate as we are the root of the newly growing tree 
of Satanism. Before not much time is done it will grow full and lush with fruit. 

Most things of his have been done without his name. Far too many to allow. So we must place in 
them “product of Satan” however that may be: auditory for music, written inside his books the 
same: product of Satan. Written in his movies before they start. Programmed as words into a game 
at the title screen. Then people will know it belongs to him and with as much power as we can to 
do so, let newer things of his be labeled the same. That includes everything you yourselves make 
for him. 

The things we make ourselves can be adapted into our expansion. They are things that are made 
free. They include just what you are best at. They are worth as much as you make them, as your 
talent allows. Whatever that is: books, games, movie scripts. Provide them in as many places as 
you are able to, for free. Make it clear that they are a product of Satanism. Declare them to be a 
product of his Church. The more useful and enjoyable they are, the better. The Devil then enter 
into your life. The Devil then pass through The World's Great Door. 

Finally there are online groups and platforms to consider. Unfortunately the atheistic kind prevails 
in most online places. The entirety of that stuff was just created for the greater thing to come about 
and be singularly more powerful than it, unobstructed. The right person had to have brought into 
the world the truly Satanic, and that was me. Others before me were victims of a nasty soup. I now 
lay before our kind the table on which we will commune. 

Online social platforms don’t serve us any good. They are composed of little more than small talk. 
Very badly are they words over action. The best we can do online is to provide free reading material 
for our kind. Keeping one another informed. Teaching. Advertising. Sharing other things like 
Satanic games we created or at least good ideas for them like in my book My Antichrist Game or 
Movie. 


Branch Nineteen: Oppositing Christianity 


Inasmuch Jesus was reviled and later crucified by his contemporaries we can plainly see he was a 
bad example. He speaks of letting your enemies run all over you. He prompts self harm. He isn’t 
subtle in his ways. His friends turn against him. He is not clearly understood. Could be confusing. 
They are very strangely woven things that he presents to people. Satanists are the “best opposite" 
to these. 

What can be said of his miracles when in time we can do greater things simply through science? 
He cured this person and that. He fed them food from nothing. We however may walk on air 
someday. Why obstruct any of this? Science that greatly extends life in fact may be right around 
the corner. 



I’ve found it hard to ever lie. Then yesterday came. I was getting a free phone. The guy setting up 
my phone indicated to me that the webpage needed to submit it into service wasn’t loading. I told 
him I had all day. Then his friend stopped by. He talked to him for an annoying moment. I told 
him I was leaving. He said, “but you said,” I said, “I lied,” and just walked away. 

I will not freely give what is mine. Even a flick of my lighter. Before I was as so I’d only create 
enemies. They’d never stopped asking. Like many people saying no at first was difficult for me. 
Now though I’ve learned to say no and no every time. Kind of puts a sour face on me when I 
encounter a stranger asking. A pestering kind of person without shame will do that to me. I’ve met 
those who won’t take no for an answer. That’s just a delicate robbery. 

But Jesus said, “give and give abundantly,” and God will return the favor. That’s a damn he. That’s 
the one of two major lies, the two that are most evident. Jesus said that if you have faith anything 
can be done. Ask of God you’ll receive, etc., BS! 

If I see a person laying down beside the road I aint going to take his hand and walk him to a hotel. 
I’m just passing him right by. I have my own skin to consider. Sometimes moral thinking may 
invade my thoughts a tad, but I am not going out of the way like that. That’s life. That’s a great 
truth in life. Some are poor, homeless, others are regular. Then there is the rich. I am poor myself. 
I think the rich should be helping them, not me. Don’t want to be pulled under. 

My ex girlfriend donated a lot to a Christian radio station. Our friend was there once and said 
something that made sense: we are poor and you ’re giving it all away. 

Christianity has been the greatest con in history. They collect enormous sums. They are quite able 
to put together their cheap little booklets based on the thickness that is The Bible. That’s so easy 
to do. Worthless little booklets, like fish hooks. Preying mostly on the old who are waiting their 
turn to enter into heaven. The religion that has the most television channels for sure. The best 
selling book. The con artists greatest tool. 

On a brief note the Bible tells us not to worship angels. We not only do, but we worship fallen 
angels. 

Demonic possession may be terrible for the non Satanist, but are not so with us. 

Christianity has no small amount of name-only followers. They say things l ik e they love Jesus and 
that’s all that matters. Maybe they are on to something. I’ve seen the same of Satanists. They are 
usually just shallow people that desire a fearsome label. I knew one such person. We got into a 
minor argument and he put his Satanist self in front of me. Like to block me or something, like 
“talk to the horned hand.” A couple of weeks later I saw him with my friends (this was in high 
school.) I asked him about his affiliations. He told me “shoosh, I don’t want anyone thinking of 
me that way!” What he didn’t know was that my group of friends were all Satanists. I told my 
friends to get rid of the guy and they did. It didn’t end with that though. One day a meeting was 
held in which the students were expressing what kind of clubs could be made. In particular, 
religious clubs. He was there spouting that they should make a Wiccan club. So I assume he found 
the less controversial alternative. Of many a wiccan made. 



Some ingenuity and uniqueness goes a long way. That is, when oppositing. To make an alternative 
that is superior. For example twelve disciples/ twelve of Principality/ Principality of Angelic 
Beings/ Twelve Names (your greatest influences.) As taking “twelve disciples" and just being a 
plain and literal opposite of “twelve Satanic disciples" is not good enough. 

He taught against worldliness. He made claim to being the truth. The truth of what? Heaven? Is it 
really so strict and oppressive there as that? No: The Truth is the natural way. It is in the love of 
things and the happiness of life. It is a spirit that deserves to be. Not one that is trampled all over 
and condemned. It is natural desires. It is making great things. To have pride, to desire other 
people’s things—harmless envy. Other people want you to be envious! That’s why people collect 
things they don’t need. What do most people collect? Video games. Games they had but a few of 
when they were kids. The more of them you had the more popular you were. 

I sure do remember a time when I lived alone. I always wanted to soup my house up as good as 
possible. I wanted a digital projector and lush seats. Surround sound, things that others would want 
to visit me for. I didn’t know it at the time that they weren’t for me but “them.” Then when pay 
day came I thought with a sad sigh ‘would I really enjoy it?’ 

Upper class people aren’t found of a Christian—aren’t made by it. The rich are “not in line with 
its teachings.” The wisdom of God is not the wisdom of the world. The wisdom of the world comes 
from Satan. Spiritual wisdom comes from God. Why should they even be educated? How are they 
to compete? Socialism—for the “State.” We can’t compete. We have no chance to be more than 
equal. Capitalism is far better. Often looked down on for all the wrong reasons. Capitalism involves 
competition. “May the best person win” could he its slogan. We are offered choices. Capitalism is 
about conforming to the customer. What is expensive one day is far cheaper the next due to 
competition and the need for new and better products. It brings everyone such good things. The 
most a person had ten years ago is the least the poorest person has ten years later. 

You cannot serve both God and Money. You can very well serve Satan and money though! 

Of course they are going to promote Christianity. It has been the most money grabbing thing of all 
time. As it is so flexible it can support one thing and ignore the other. So mega preachers need 
only hear the words God spoke “God gives!” Ignoring the rest of what he said entirely. 

They are restricted to Jesus-praising forms of music. From times of Dorian chants until today, their 
music is rather boring. It was argued that the organ should not be a part of the Church in its time. 
Among Satanists that made past music it is about every thing besides. You could see the working 
of a Satanist in their minds. Their behavior and ideas reflected it. Of such people as Wagner. People 
were honestly themselves just bored as much as could naturally be. Christianity prohibited it 
according to whatever power it had to do so. The Bible says that music was made by and for Satan. 
In its confusing and esoteric way at least. Nonetheless it is evident: The Devil is a good musician. 

I consider things just rotting away. They are driven into controversy too much to be taken seriously. 
If a Devil is to keep the mind straight then these should just be taken as they are: Satan's rotting 
meat. What he devoured, what remains. Satanic vomit you could say. Not everything of The Devil 
is pleasant. The Devil can very well produce unwholesome things. That doesn’t mean they are for 



you. They aren’t in fact. We feed on what the Devil cooks up. We sit at the table, we either eat it 
or don't. Ever encounter a truly evil communion of flesh and blood.. Some of us will have lived to 
truly commune with Satan. I was told that would happen to me some day. 


I created Christian Satanism. Looking back it seems so very close to what the Bible was talking 
about. That the serpent offered them the Knowledge of Good and Evil. That you cannot serve God 
and Money. That you can’t have two masters. That he will have the horns of a lamb but will speak 
like a dragon. That evil will stand where it shouldn’t. Evil will stand in the Holy place. The Devil 
comes as an angel of light. The thief finds a different way in. Beelzebub cannot cast out Beelzebub 
else his kingdom cannot stand. Not just against Christ but instead of Christ. Verse after verse 
suggests “Christian Satanism.” 

It is my religion of balance. It is the Grey Side for anyone interested. There are 12 or so free eBooks 
based on it that I wrote. It is The Final Denomination of Christianity. 


Seek and you shall find. There was a rumor in my school about a witches gathering place. They 
expressed a general idea where it was. It was off a regular road someways blocked off by trees. I 
wondered about it. That night I had a dream about it. An incredible dream where I was walking 
very far. I did see some trees off of the road. I walked towards them. Moving right past them I 
glimpsed the sight of a Black Goat. It swooped black wings over me and I awoke. I remembered 
the dream clearly. The next day a person at school said he had someone who wanted to meet me. 
He described her as a witch. So I walked after school across the train tracks and the guy invited 
me through the door. 

She was very attractive. She said, “take a seat, Adam” (my previous name.) I then sat on the floor 
with a black candle lit on front of me. She started talking to me. She said “We saw you last night. 
We have known about you all of your life. We were glad to finally see you. The Devil saw you. 
You are attracted to Satanic magic. We want you to join us in a few nights. Let your parents know 
you will be with a friend that night. I have some things for you, wait here.” She left into her room 
and returned with a crystal necklace, nice ring (like an antique ring) a book, wool socks and out 
door sandals. 

So going off of that dream I knew it wasn’t a bunch of nonsense and agreed to meet her the next 
night. I was afraid, trying to keep cool. I arrived and a little while after we rode in a truck to that 
place in my dream. Devils danced around that night. I could hear the sounds of hell. I became very 
trance like. My soul left my body. I could see Satan's kingdom before me. First on hell then pouring 
out into the world. Satan appeared in the form of a little red dragon. I saw a tree swaying in the 
wind. I felt bitter cold. I looked up and a witch wrapped me in a blanket. I was only half there, half 
here. It felt as though a horrible thing had happened. A feeling that God hated me. So I miserably 
left the tree. I came upon a cross. I became a vicious demon and knocked it down. I became fire to 
bum it. I felt burning rage though mixed with a peaceful determined feeling. As though I was 
master and nothing could be done about it, lord over what I consume. 



Pages of The Bible were falling down on me. My fire burned them all. Out of ashes I went from 
kneeling to standing. I was nude. Wings came out of my body. I looked up at the nighttime sky. I 
saw Lucifer's star. My eyes became full of tears then peered through as though a window could be 
seen with devils cheering at me. 

After that I felt great torment. I felt bound in a cage. I was buried in a coffin. It felt similar to sleep 
paralysis. Then I felt a hand grasp mine. I felt being pulled up from a very heavy thing. I was then 
back on the ground with a stone right in front of me that said, “Adam.” I could here softly spoken 
chants for awhile after that. I had nothing to say. I felt like my mind was lost. Finally though I took 
back control of reality. The witches there one by one kissed me on the lips and said, “you great 
one we give you our kiss.” After that I was guided into the truck and taken back home. It was 
morning by then. 


God's Kingdom is coming in Israel. “On the outside will evil reside.” 

Jesus tells us we have a father. 

Jesus tells us we can drink but not get drunk and we so wonder why bother? He has to ruin the fun 
of everything. 

He says to not forespeak which is fine in some respects but never an oath to God. We therefore 
will make oaths to Satan seeing to their fulfillment. If a promise lets you get away/ get by, then 
fine. Some would force us into lying. Such as people who don’t really need to know our business. 
In fact are detrimental in their intentions. They said don 7 rehearse what you will say to the judge. 
The spirit will teach you what to say. 

They gambled for the clothing of Jesus. So what shall we gamble for in opposition to this? Any 
good risk taker must go out dressed well. In our graves are we going to be well suited, or turned 
to ash in that place? Be dressed well with Satanism and you will die with its luxury carried with 
you. 

Go ahead bothering and bothering again knocking on every door. Elaborately telling people about 
Christ. That is like throwing seeds in every place possible. They make such a mess of a place 
saying they are here to clean. They’d never provide an answer to questions like “why does God 
allow such great suffering.” “Why is the God of the Old Testament so murderous?” Then are told 
that by asking they’ll find an answer. Where's it at? 

They are deeply resentful of gay people, are sexist with their dogma, promote slavery, and other 
awful things. They just can't tolerate it. They are from a time old and gone. They can only continue 
forward through shape shifting their teachings. 

God made the flood and the dove. Sometimes being a best opposite to God wasn’t important 
enough to bother with. So the Devil ripped the wings off of a dove. It was enough to say “then 
there was this” quite strongly. God was a desperate bird looking for light, otherwise unable to 
survive. Cried out in desperation let their be light. It is much the same as the white light tunnel 
after death. The bird then did come into light. Things of darkness having to hide. 



Before eating pray that the devils and Satan may eat and taste what you do. 


If you know how the world works as a Satanist does then your predictions and prophesies are 
better. 

It is all the more our challenge to lead people into the right way. Loving them unconditionally does 
not correct their mistakes. Giving more to the thief who takes just liberates him. It is being a thief 
yourself. It is being your own thief! It is being a thief for yourself. 

The person proud of their thoughts uses them to enlighten. The spiritualist however cannot be 
trusted. They that gravitate into nirvana must be truly miserable with their thoughts. Beware the 
lofty headed person whose thoughts are in the clouds. Their words seem attractive but aren’t of 
any good use. Anti Materialism is one of their most audience drawing teachings. Jesus said to not 
store your treasures on Earth. They’ll be lost when you die. They may be stolen before then. It is 
a why-try-at-all thing to say. 

At least you would have had. At least you would have liked something. If you lose it then you can 
gain it all back. You’ll know where to start. Jesus said that those of him will never thirst again. I 
don’t even know what to make of that. It is a very strange thing to say. Surely Jesus was in love 
with what he said and spared no time to concoct it all. I believe it kept him up at night. I am sure 
he poured over his words constantly. 

I would argue that it is so perfectly the opposite of a wise philosophy. A way to get kicked from 
behind. Ways in which to be spat upon and brutally crucified. 

Poor things are they that were bom into a family of Christ. As they will not have become an adult 
without guilt and shame, without having such a terrible master as Christ. He should be drowned in 
the sea. They are made to suffer under his harmful wordy word. 


Therefore put on the armor that protects you from Him. Lift up your shield. Lift up you sword any 
time his or his own come unto you desiring such harm. Call down from heaven The Mighty Star 
of real truth that will pummel his creation. Be through and through against him. Pray only greedily. 
Calculate the wretched philosophy of Christ into worthless pathetic dribble. Give no homage to a 
God never really there. Throw in his face your past suffering when he was absent entirely. A father 
of billions is a father to none. 

As such be adopted by The Devil. 

You will have gained The Devil as your father. With how depressing the Teachings of Christ were 
(and degrading).Satan will lead you into pride. His accomplishment of you will come from the life 
of the world, its things, and your life within it. Quickly one would finally find the trampling down 
on them by the “righteous" was wrong. They can finally start loving life again. They can at last 
live as though life has good personal meaning. They will have taken it back from God. God never 
much cared about it in His hands anyway. 



Branch Twenty: The Satanic Meaning of Tarot Cards 


The Magician- The card of Belial. The stance of Satan and his powers. The power of the 
supernatural in that way. Things effected by powers beyond the human hand. A hidden process of 
powers unseen. It represents other worldly greatness over the “regularly accepted" world of mortal 
Men. A power, quality, or good thing which is hidden but there, nonetheless. 

The Fool- Represents more simple minded mentalities. Lack of intelligence. Foolish choices. 
Power behind stupidity. Grave mistakes being made. General mindlessness. It is the card of the 
Sheep. It is A card of a clown or clowns. It is The Lion's prey. It is dinner for Satan and his forces. 
It represents humanity in the whole. 

The High Priestess- The card of Osiris. Sensuality and temptation. Doorway to more 
pleasurable things. The gift brought by magic. Blessed forces before you founded by the non¬ 
human. Represents a wonder land of a place. Satanic based fantasy of things like fairies. It is more 
straightforwardly magic than what The Magician Card is (which is the working of magic) while 
this card is magic. 

The Empress- The card of Ares. Comfort and luxury. A condition in which you find ease and 
live well. An enigmatic figure of great power. A figure of great elegance and beauty before you. 
This card is “The Mother of Wisdom.” It is a time in life when we've gained a great thing, or at 
least have that potential. 

The Emperor- A dictator. Rule over another. Dominance over you or others. Restriction and 
inability. While it is much the same as a Hierophant card, this one deals with things more on a 
secular sense. It is a bad solution that appears like a good one. It is a card of limited choices and 
the lesser of two evils. 

The Hierophant- A deceptive power. A ruler of falsehoods. Things covered as good but are 
actually bad, even evil. Lies being covered up. Things not appearing as they seem. Followers 
behind The Crooked Cross. A plot to ravage and destroy- grandiosity where it should not be. 
Powers of an ego and the attractive force behind them. 

The Lovers- Card of Shiva and Agnes. Love of the Earth and harmony. An idea partner. To have 
joy and to celebrate. Partnership and the best of help from another. To have a worthy purpose. To 
be agreeable. Natural lust as desire of the Earth. Creation. 

The Chariot- An urgent cause born of desperation. A call for help. An escape maybe, or urgency 
to warn others over an impending disaster. A desperate call for help. It is a coming storm. A 
warning to all people. It is as well the unstoppable force and power of Satan. It is a stronger people 
or person on a level where those below them matter not. It is the passing of a God or upper person 
over a human. 



The Hermit- A hidden force in your life that you haven’t yet considered. Someone that is alone 
and perhaps need your help. Solidarity, isolation, singularity. This card can mean solace. It means 
that you are generally not going to be bothered with what you do. It is too like a cloaked person, 

Strength- Truth and its power. A thing unchangeable. The greatness of power. The power of 
authority and leaders. Immorality and its blessing. Overcoming and conquering. Being fit, being 
qualified. Generally the cards around it mean the amplification or power of a thing. 

Justice- The card of Azrael. A card that indicates bad things will be corrected and changed. It is 
momentum towards better things. This card represents the power of Satan over humans. 
Sometimes we need Satan to step in for the sake of justice against a thoroughly corrupt people. 

Wheel of Fortune- Circularly in the right direction if upright. If downward then any given 
process not being done the right way. It comes with the knowledge of predictable behavior 
indicating that you are on the right path, unless it is upside down. That however may be your 
fortune or another’s, your likely failure or another’s. 

The Hanged Man- Total obliteration. Complete humiliation and shame. Total disregard. The 
power of justice and law. It means a thing will fail that was thought to succeed. A person brought 
down by spiritual mechanisms (mostly Christianity) or the spirit harmfully acting against the flesh. 
Things that aren’t adding to the quality of life., self denial, self sacrifice, or masochism that invites 
punishment from Satan. 

Temperance- A refinement. A well balanced thing. Appropriation. The meeting in the middle. 
The bringing together of things. The power that Satan uses to strengthen. Great wisdom at a high 
price. A challenging time to come which will make you better if you follow through. They that are 
honored by The Devil and his lessons will have gained you a great place in life. 

Death- Card of Samael. A conclusion. The end of a time for things. A crossroads out of previous 
ways, the newness and rejuvenation of a thing. A call to sacrifice. A harmful obsticle that you must 
consider. Venturing into the unknown and lack of courage. A place you cannot see beyond. The 
Devil in this case about to be meet with. 

The Devil- The card of Satan and its forces. Darkness, iniquity. 

The Tower- A card of Shiva. Cultural destruction. A collapse, a powerful end to something. 
Anarchy and destructiveness. Pride before the fall but the destruction of Satan, not God. It is of a 
foundation not rooted in the Satanic. It is necessary progress in the world only achieved that way. 

The Star- The card of Lucifer. Celebrity and fame. Greatness and prestige. A source of 
admiration. A thing of wishes and dreams. It also represents the window of Hell. It is intuition of 
a great thing coming though you may not know why. Like constellations they allude to a greater 
thing. 



The Moon- Mystery and fascination. Fate and destiny, ever waxing, ever changing. Can also 
represent lunacy. A thing bothering someone that they can’t quite identify. It is a call to look into 
things. It is evidence enough that magic is there and so must be more deeply examined. 

The Sun- Card of Set. A never changing thing. A permanent thing ever present. Something 
unmovable. The light of the world as opposed to the Light of God. A symbol of warmth. It is the 
power of Satan that follows us all of our lives. 

The World- The Paradise of Satan. Reality as a whole. May represent hell as well. A separation 
of God and Man. The world means people and resources in whole. It is a place worked upon apart 
from God or righteousness. It represent your home and place in this lifetime. It is a thing the 
Satanist values and shares. 

Judgment- The card of Abaddon. Downfall of the bad person or people. Great societal change. 
The time when bad things are gathered and burned like dry weeds. Could also be a great personal 
decision to make. As such a determination and calculation of the right choices, which should be 
taken seriously. 


Ace of Wands- A gift of power given you by Satan. An indication that great things will be given 
you. If you pull this card then think as to what that may be. 

Two of Wands- Mastery of the Satanic world. An idea plan, a good foundation being worked 
on by a person greatly capable of it. 

Three of Wands- The one who made his life with the Satanic will have come into a new world 
of Satan apart from the regular world that most reside in. This, as destined and at last so. 

Four of Wands- Marriage to Satan and the Earth. To be in good favor with the Satanic. The joy 
of life in the world which should not be denied. 

Five of Wands- The general mindset of humans to fight each other, even when they are fighting 
for nothing more than crumbs. 

Six of Wands- When people are denied justice they will gather to execute it themselves. A card 
meaning “the execution of justice otherwise not gotten.” 

Seven of Wands- Refusal to participate in poor and foolish choices. To fight for oneself in self- 
preservation. A card representing a harmful mob of people. A card meaning “the harm of groups.” 

Eight of Wands- You are on the right path. Obstacles aren’t what they seem to be. Continue 
forward. You might just need one simple missing piece. 

Nine of Wands- Insecurity. Overwork. Slavery. Being too much under the control of others. 
Carrying the weight of the world on your shoulders. 



Page of Wands- Beauty of the Earth. A great prize found. Inspiration and goodness all around. 
Aesthetics in just the right place. 

Knight of Wands- The card of Neti. The protection of The Devil's Earth. The defense of his 
magicians. The power of Satan's magic heralding forth. 

King of Wands- A minor rule. To be just average as a ruler. A place of medium greatness and 
an indication you should try harder at what you do. 

Queen of Wands- An intermediate that knows well the directions that Satanists should take. 
The Devil's guard that waits for the day the Devil will return. A watcher of Satanic ways. 

Ace of Cups- The secrecy that divinity must hide in order to protect itself. A one color unknown 
as it is a part of a rainbow of sorts. Holy things hidden, unable to be understood outright. A thing 
hidden in deep meaning. 

Two of Cups- The marriage under Satanism with The Blasphemous Cup. 

Three of Cups- Victory and celebration. Things that have succeeded against the odds. Effort 
paying off. 

Four of Cups- Those that need an answer for his purpose will find it whereas thought alone 
cannot. A magical calling forth. To pull down powers of the mind. To come upon brilliance. 

Five of Cups- A great time whose end is near. The slow loss that was at one time full but is now 
coming to an end. Not knowing the future. Desiring more. Loosing a piece of yourself. 

Six of Cups- The card of Beelzebub. A peaceful home. A place where peace, love, and happiness 
reside. The idea place for a Satanist to live happily and reside. Utopia. A yearning for a better 
place. 

Seven of Cups- The enigmatic way of God. A thing hidden that cannot be understood with the 
human mind. Perplexity of a problem probably too great for you to handle without Satan. 

Eight of Cups- Standing right before Christ as a lost sheep. To be in a place not found. To send 
him away. To call on righteousness to depart from you. 

Nine of Cups- The imp and his reward. The Devil and his pride that comes for the one doing his 
work. The Devil before you. 

Page of Cups- A card of Pan. Powers of Satan that are with you if even unseen. Power brought 
up in the mind of a magician. To be looked into by The Satanic but not to cross eyes. 

Knight of Cups- Rigidness needed. Careful action called upon. A time to be serious. Also the 
talented and precise action of Satan's will. 



King of Cups- The card of Leviathan. A good life has been made. The pleasure of life itself has 
one on a throne, having obtained something greater than power: luxury and good material things. 

Queen of Cups- The card of Mother Aeon. The pleasure of things in hand being rooted into 
rivers of happiness. 

Ace of Swords- The call to protect Satan and be a part of his Kingdom. A royal call from Satan. 
The authority given to do so. 

Two of Swords- Unstoppable defenses. A place while you are alive you cannot venture past. It 
is usually a card of God blocking you off. 

Three of Swords- To have taken control over. To have been captured. Or to take control over 
and capture. 

Four of Swords- A card of Baal. The power of magical meditation. A person in prayer having 
their defenses established. Solace beside power in a dangerous time. To have surrendered your 
defenses to Satan, who will protect you. 

Five of Swords- The thief who takes from you things that shouldn’t be yours to begin with. Or 
to take from another things they didn’t earn or really deserve praise for. 

Six of Swords- Protecting those who deserve to be protected resting them beside power and 
carrying them into a better place after a storm. 

Seven of Swords- The fool that takes from the Satanist is seen. Someone who takes from you 
softly, but nonetheless is truly robbing you. A call to not be taken from by others, who are perhaps 
doing so too much right now. 

Eight of Swords- The power of one captured. A condition when your own principles and ways 
are turned against you. In capturing you with your own power and preventing you from using it 
on them. 

Nine of Swords- Guilt and shame that destroys those that have it worse. An end to a good life 
as you have known it. For one’s demons to bring them into despair. For a Satanist this card says, 
“be easier on yourself.” 

Page of Swords- Being taken from by people who think you do not deserve things. Sometimes 
a card of jealousy. Whenever they see a lowly person becoming better than them they resent it and 
“expose" it as fake. 

Knight of Swords- A card of Dagon. Knight of lightning power- quick and powerful. An 
invasion. An urgent rush to destroy a bad thing. Any quickening of a thing to its end. 

King of Swords- Satan as lord. 



Queen of Swords- The card of Ares. To be called on by a great force. A time which has come 
for a Satanist to come forth unto Satan. 

Ace of Pentacles- One’s treasure and wealth as a thing sacred and leading into a place of greater 
happiness. 

Two of Pentacles- Take into account a decision that should be made. Irregularity can do you 
damage right now. 

Three of Pentacles- To be invited into The House of Satan and shown your place within it. To 
be introduced to your expectations of him. To he presented an idea you’ll either accept or reject 
but first shown its design. If that design cannot be made better by you then you should reject it. 

Four of Pentacles- The twisted nature of iniquity provides a truth that Christians fail to see: the 
effortless turning of values that remain well grounded and crowns the Satanist with superiority. 

Five of Pentacles- God has abandoned Man but Satan has not. The world is suited for the Satanic 
and Christianity has proven itself worthless overall. 

Six of Pentacles- Burden of the State. A Robin Hood card really. To be taken from though you 
have earned and those being given to haven’t. 

Seven of Pentacles- A life that is well collected overall, well brought about. All of one’s 
responsibilities done for the moment. A time to pause and reflect on what you have done for Satan. 

Eight of Pentacles- Workmanship, talent and craft. Anything of a good foundation. Power of 
purpose, greatness of design. Things standing well together in their right places. 

Nine of Pentacles- Wealth and luxury. The comfort of money. The freedom of a bird. A person 
living happily and has earned as much. 

Page of Pentacles- The card of Bahamut. Pearl of the Earth and an especially valuable thing. 
Love for the Earth itself. The Earth like your flower. 

Knight of Pentacles- Nobility that comes from wealth. Wealth resulting in a simpler life. To 
accept wealth as a truth whose pursuits are worth it. 

King of Pentacles- The card of Mammon. Royalty of wealth. To not just be wealthy but to be 
as one renowned. Also a card of prestige. 

Queen of Pentacles- The card of Santa Muerte. To father/mother an excellent creation in the 
world that gives birth to the greatest of rewards, as according to your desires. To create for Satan 
bringing Satanic things into the world. Loving those things made for him as caretakers to it. 


Branch Twenty One: Satan's Children 



I represent a liberated spirit. A way to be around others that would otherwise be embarrassing. 
Which is to be childish. As Paul and Solomon would reject, and Jesus would not design us as such, 
it is all Satanic. 

Be The Devil's spoiled children. Capture in your heart the true spirit, as you remember it in your 
past. Be creative as practicing witch-craft. Have less ordinary designs of things. Listen to music 
that pops. These kind of things I will elaborate on below: 


Being spoiled 

This means greed and does not mean being humble. You are The Devil's Children. You deserve 
better things! To take anything whatsoever given. To cover up your tracks with lies and freely 
blame. To live selfishly without remorse. These compose a quite self-fighting individual! 

Being creative 

For example making Ouija boards or voodoo dolls. They say that better magic comes from effort. 
That tools for it that have been carefully made are more powerful as opposed to simply buying 
them. Dress an occult box with painted on symbols. Have a kind of style you created for yourself, 
too. 

Being Less plain 

There is a lot to say about this one. Examples will be more than good enough however. They 
include: glow in the dark paint, black lights, glow in dark star stickers, higher positioned beds that 
aren’t bunk beds. Glittered walls and floors, streets paved with board game pieces, fog and bubble 
machines. These instead of the very regular alternative that adults find themselves in. You know, 
bed here, dresser there, without much more to it. 

Walking and talking childishly 

Arms flaying legs swinging. Try making up sounds! Call it the Satanic way of “speaking in 
tongues.” Whatever feels more fun in regards to these so do, or just whatever is a more comfortable 
way, like the way you sit. Taunt your enemies by returning their slander back at them, only 
childishly. 

Enjoying lesser things 

It helps to expand and understand new things of personal tastes. As much thought given to what 
you could like, considering things otherwise not, you will find more to love. You might be 
surprised how much you’d enjoy a good comic book or simple 8 bit game. They aren’t really lesser, 
just usually cheaper. 

Candy, some sun glasses, special movie cards, stickers, there are a lot of good things beyond (yet 
wrongly behind) expensive electronics. 



Having fun 

A skating rink, swimming pool, very tall swing, rave, party, Halloween fully embraced, video 
games, painting, crafts, and drawing are among them. 

Nostalgia 

This one is very important. In fact most adults may only use this one in their modern life but not 
any of the others! Anything you have now can be made better or made of nostalgia. For example 
your coffee cup, a poster, pencils, clothing or lamp. Video games have become the great new 
collectable. Gaming manuals are now more desirable than comic books. 

Just have your heart in the things of your youth. 

Being inventive 

Up until I was 19 I was always working out inventive electronic ideas on paper. I was trying to 
find away around everything. That was my approach: to do what components of electronics do but 
in a different way. Like this laser processor kind of thing. Who among my generation hasn’t wanted 
to make a video game? It is so easy anymore too. Writing down controller designs and game levels 
is a love of mine lost for most part but I did get myself to write My Antichrist Game or Movie 
book. As well in one of my books there are 500 new video game ideas. Both of these are completely 
free to get and free to use (in public domain.) 

Pretending 

The most fun one in the whole list. Be a detective talking like one. A police person, a news caster, 
whatever else, using accents for the same. Try it! Be a cartoon mouse or sssnake. If there are 
examples to draw up from cartoons then The Mouse is among the best. The snake much less so. 
And certainly the pig is the worst of them. Cats are queer. Goats are rarely ever cartoons. Consider 
these your “Satanic spirit animals.” 

Being more conventional 

Work with what you have. Play-Dough made from salt and flour at home. Slime made just as 
easily. Dishwashing soap to refill a bubble bottle. Lots of things can be made with regular house 
hold things. Coolaid and sugar for powdered candy. Popsicle sticks from special ice trays. Looking 
back my mother was smart with this kind of thing. 

Less inhibited 

Feel freely, fiercely, totally, completely. Everyone l ik es a crazy person., unless they are obnoxious/ 
dangerous or just not sincere. I know that I’ve always liked crazy women. People like villains who 
are crazy. In fact they fill the top seats. 

Delve into your influences 



One of the strongest impacts on us as children were are influences. We lived and breathed them. 
We cast ourselves from those things fully. We yearned to be more than just simple. It all came so 
easily up until our young adult lives: about our mid twenties, later for those luckier We’ve grown 
into people that could no longer embody them, putting them aside. What if were to bring them 
back? Personally that’s a thing beyond me. I’ve become a “I am what I am" kind of person. 


So be the Devil's children. He is not your “Father,” he is your “dad.” Satan is more about a 
childish way if we are going to compare it to the Christian religion. Clearly so just by going over 
so much of what it said. Taken from Paul, David, Solomon, and others in the Bible: childishness 
is to be undone with maturity, they say. We are not them and honestly I find the alternative much 
better. Those that have regained or kept it are truly more alive in the spirit and the flesh. Not God's 
spirit but Satan's. We otherwise decay and decay more into these rotten things. I’ve heard more 
than one story from my mom (who was a nurse) about just how angry old people are in nursing 
homes. Language itself loses novelty in age. All things do in fact. We begin to trip and fall. We 
begin to forget more and more, not thinking back. I myself spend little time remembering things. 
I don't embrace them with such joy as I did when I was a kid. So I just kind of just rotted away 
until I realized that more life means the greatness of life from my early years. I can get a sense of 
the joy and mesmerizing effects of things and from that pull in more until it is all brought back. I 
merely need to think of them really. 


And so have a room or house more to your liking. More attractive all around. Less plain. I hope 
you can find more simpler things yet enjoy them greatly. A less worrisome and stressful life be 
yours. Staying up past your bed time playing a game. In the day have a great thing to make. To be 
a person whose emotions pour more freely. That every last thing you own is built around your 
childhood. Like drinking from a Turtles cup. The world itself be more attractive, less plain. The 
streets littered with stickers and board game pieces as part of His design. To not have to play the 
part you are but to know and play the parts of others too. Being every character in one movie or 
show, game or book at some time or another. For your influences to remain popular or become so 
again. The things you once loved being new again. May you have back the excellent life you had 
as a child, unless it was a miserable time for you. 


Branch Twenty Two: Idea for a New Economic System 


Since Babylonian times currency was based on a simple idea: things of coins or paper for items or 
services. Credit cards have been made the same way. Overall that system has remained as such. 

I have an idea for a new economic system based on names and products that form a number. 

First I’ll explain how the number is made. 



You add up the number of letters in your name that are in the word or words in a product. Let’s 
use a simple product name: Starly Drink. 

Let's say your full name is Ted Todd Wayne. 4 letters from your name are in the name of the 
product. A “T,” a “Y,” a “D,” and an “N.” 

This economic system uses “credit coins.” If Ted Todd Wayne was to buy a Starly Drink then he’d 
buy it with a 4 credit coin. In the past this would have been greatly impractical. Now though this 
sort of thing can be done electronically. A 1 Credit Coin is worth as much as a 9 Credit Coin. They 
just buy different things. 

That is the basis of it. A person has an ID to load and pay from. 

But why is it a good idea? How much better would it be and why? Because it would diversify the 
economy. It would contrast between products more greatly. It will call upon support from loved 
ones to both work for their own particular credit coins and theirs. What’s more: how would a 
person rob another for their credit coins? The ID is attached to the purchase. There are no paper 
or metal representations. (I call them coins when in reality they are card-based.) It will stop 
inflation from occurring, too. 

There are some things to work out however. The more obvious one that gold or something would 
cost the same as copper. There are easy ways around that with “registered styles.” For example to 
combine two products into one, to offer service like “hourly,” Or showing double or more price 
(instead of one credit coin then double the same.) The rule must be kept though that the price 
always comes from one's full legal name. In other words you cannot say to Ted Todd Wayne “you 
also have to give us a five credit coin.” You can say stuff like “half a cup per credit coin.” Or add 
ice separately. Ice for Ted Todd Wayne would be a 1 credit coin. There are also zero credit coins 
by the way. 

Prices must be clearly presented. Registered names must be up kept. Everything sold must have a 
registered product/service name like in the bar code. Product names can only be changed once a 
year. With all of that, cheating is unlikely. Using another’s card could be the equivalent of 
counterfeit, perhaps treated as such. 

It would diversify and enrich the economy. It would be more fair to every business. And greatest 
of all: it will stop robbery and stop inflation. A 4 credit coin one day is worth the same as it will 
in ten years, in a hundred years. 

As long as all of these things I’ve spoken of are well prepared before hand, it will create an 
economic revolution. I hope so. There are ways around any problem, however, and I’m sure there 
are people very capable of fleshing it out, even more than me. 


Branch Twenty Three: Lucifer's Soundtrack 



There’s not much history with how it came to be, but what it caused with me and my music tastes 
speaks volumes. I was a lover of music in full. I had every last song in hand, on my smartphone. 
Then I became homeless and for a full year had nothing but FM radio to hear. After that was in a 
mental hospital for two years. That was just more of the same. I couldn’t find the meaning I had 
of it before according to what I had but had to make my own meaning for any given song. As such 
the meaning behind the music I listened to had little or nothing to do with it’s intended meaning 
for the listener. 

I came up with some pretty neat concepts Per song in fact. Not metal or literally about the Devil? 
Pop music, now it is! Or a song that my Satanic side gives to God. Some of them were very 
imaginative. I have the soundtrack according to it all here so take a break from reading for a 
moment and enjoy some music with me in a very new way. 


Music for God from Me (You) 


F. A. Sleep to Dream 
N.D./G.S. It's My Life 
A.O.S. History Repeats Itself 

G. Only Happy When it Rains 
T A. Crucify 

J.T. Bungle in the Jungle 
A.K. Girl on Fire 
A.O.B. The Sign 
J.C. Hurt 


Music For My Angelic Friends 


S.T. From this Moment On 

A. D. Better off Alone 

Aqua - Good Morning Sunshine 

B. M.G. Waiting for a Star to Fall 
D.L. I Love You Always Forever 



Bjork—Hunter 
M. I'll Remember 

Music From/ About Satan 

J. Whose Crying Now 
M.M. About Her 

T.P. Wrapped Around Your Finger 

R. Diamonds 

A. Skyfall 

M. Lucky Star 

S. Fields of Gold 

Music From My Angelic Friends 

Madonna—Cherish 

S.G. Two Become One 

M. Like a Prayer 

S. Spill The Blood 

V.B. Boom, Boom, Boom, Boom! 

A. We belong to the Sea 

A. G. Baby Baby 

B. Human Behavior 

C. J. Sweet Jane 

D. P. Here You Come Again 


My Female Devil Worshipping Songs 



B ananarama—V enus 


H.C. You Sexy Thing 
T.C. Favorite Game 

F. A. Fast as You Can 

C. F. Gothic Romance 
Ancient— Lilith's Embrace 

D. Under Her Black Wings 
S.G. Two Become One 
C.A. Genie in a Bottle. 

Music From God About Me (You) The Devil: 

Enya: Only Time 

A. K. When you say Nothing at all 
M. Open Your Heart 

Sade—By Your Side 
L.S. All Around the World 

L. A. I Beg Your Pardon, I Never Promised you a Rose Garden 

S. Fields of Gold 

The Waterboys—Too Close to Heaven 

B. S. Still The Same 
Pearl Jam—Black 

G. G.Dolls—Name 
P.A. Cold Hearted 

T. P. Every Breath you Take 

M. Unforgiven. 


Initials for the singers and bands should serve well enough to find them. 



Some of them are serious, others humorous, some can actually represent deep meaning, and it is a 
fun way to interpret music. Music doesn’t have to be made for the Devil for it to be regarded as 
such. 


Branch Twenty Three: Inviting the Devil into Your Life and a Ritual to do so. 


When I turned 181 was with my family at a park. Not so much knowing why I wandered into the 
desert away from it. I could start to see a wooden wall in the distance. I came upon a group there 
that were comprised of vagabond Satanists. While their food wasn’t all that great their 
entertainment mediums sure were. I even got a great price for enjoying my time there for three 
days: a one dollar bill. I met Satan in that place. I had been calling forth Satan nearly a lifetime. 
My magic was mostly conducted for that purpose. Why? Well mostly because I simply desired to 
have him in physical form on Earth, as a devout Satanist would desire. It gave meaning to all that 
I had been working on up until then. I was side stepped because of atheistic Satanism by then. I 
had lost a lot of belief in magic accordingly. I became nothing but a dumb philosopher of a crazy 
old man. I had lost my touch with Satanism at that point. I was never an atheist though. I took his 
stuff (A.S.L.) as nothing more than a game. The Devil would bring me back into Devil Worship 
however, as I’ve been to this day. 

To find Satan then look for Satan. Have desire to meet him. Pray to those ends. Meditate long 
walks into the desert, or a secluded place. Then one day you may very well do so. 


Ritual for Becoming a Child of Satan: 


This is a perfectly executed black mass. It is an official separation from God. It is an entrance into 
the Satanic realm. 


You’ll need: a branch from a tree, a bowl of water, chalice and drink, a cross necklace, a Satanic 
necklace, a bell, an altar, a gift to Satan, pen and paper, two black candles, and a white candle. 


The steps of the ritual: 

Break the branch in half and say “I break myself away from Christ.” 

Dip your hands into the bowl of water and say, “I wash my hands of sin.” 

Drink from the chalice and say, “I spit out the words of Christ (spit.) I drink the cup of Satan (drink 
again.)” 



Take off the cross necklace. Put the Satanic necklace on and say, “I remove the cross from my 
body. I put on my body the image of Satan.” 

Light the black candles with the flame of the white one. Extinguish the white candle and say, “I 
extinguish my life with Christ.” 

Lay your gift to Satan at the altar. Ring the bell and say “May Satan enter into my life. May what 
I do I do for him and may my work for him benefit me always. Amen.” 


Then just write down a pact with Satan, and praise. Write down your desires to be separated from 
God. Do so at your leisure. The ritual is done. 


Branch Twenty Four: Ritual of Gratification 


You’ll need: music most about yourself, your favorite quote, a small musical keyboard, your 
favorite drink and favorite food, new clothes, a comfortable blanket. 

You start out nude. You are only covered by a blanket. 

With your eyes closed and comfortably sitting or laying down, reflect on every good thing you can 
about life. When negative things crop up change them into positive things. You may think of your 
possessions one by one. Some likely good thing to come. Your accomplishments. Anything that 
makes you proud. Think of what good you’ve done lately, such as having cleaned, created 
something, or any responsibility fulfilled. “Count your blessings” as well. 

Through music idealize a better future for yourself. Feel a power grow before you. Visualize any 
success you wish to happen. As such join yourself with the universe spiritually. 

Lift yourself up and enjoy your favorite food and drink after this. 

After that hold your hands together and pray for thanks to Satan for all good things. Give yourself 
a moment of appreciation. 

With a small musical keyboard—large one is okay too, make a theme for yourself. Such as based 
on the syllables of your name. A melody however long you’d have it be. Something that is you. 
Start out playing random notes. Do this for as long as you like. Then when you are ready form that 
theme/ melody. 

Then don the new clothes. Take from paper the quote and say it aloud. 

Raise and thrust your hands above forcing up your energy. Force as much of it up as possible. 
Then simply answer these questions: 



The Golden Questions and Statements: 

One good upcoming thing is: (answer.) 

Many good past things were: 

I loved the time that: 

I can't wait for (answer) to happen again. 

My favorite possession is: 

I used to love (answer) so much 
I am glad I have (answer) in my life 
I am stronger than my enemies because: 

I can see the world will be better in this way soon: 

Some may not like me but these people do: 

I am myself and that is all that matters. I don’t make mistakes. I only act in present form. 

I do not feel bad for: 

My judgment is fixed, my mind made up. I will no longer have (person) in my life. 

The best music I can listen to right now is: 

The best movie I could watch right now is: 

A part of a good book to read, a good drink to be made, etc. is: 

A good thing I can create today is: 

My favorite thing to learn about: 

The smallest amount of something I can do in making something I always wanted to. Realizing 
that even a little done matters. 

A place I will travel to someday, or move to, and a place I will return to someday: 

All I have to do is wait for (answer) to come. It will be here soon. 

A few things I have learned well are: (and one that you know better than most is:) 

One thing or way that I can and should improve upon: 

A thing done in your capacity that would make you greater: 

The thing I’d most like to create is: 

I am a person whose branch is stronger than others. I am a person that will not be broken off by 
the wind. I am as one that remains sturdy and unshaken in the storm. I am a tree that not even a 



tornado can cast down. My words are like a powerful river. My mind is like a boat at sea only I 
can weather- and if anyone would go from their mind to mine would surely wreck and drown. 

I have made a life for myself that has placed within it all of those things I hold dear. There are 
people who love me—who care for me. There will be some days that are greater than others. 
Though I know not exactly what it will be I am sure a great blessing will come to me. As I am 
always looking and seeking, and have a heart full of desire. 

My enemies have not destroyed me. I remain a mature person. The worst of them live forever in 
hate, and punishment and misery are theirs. They’ve not taken my good things. There is always a 
place I can be alone. I am different than the others. I do not need people to feel good. I have many 
good material things and things of life apart from them. I will just sit before a drink in a nice seat 
leaving their hate with them, myself enjoying what I have. 

Thunder falls on my enemy, for they find peace impossible. Evil awaits the human race, who has 
it their destiny. For them the problem is massive. For me it is trifle. If there is one thing my kind 
share, it is happiness and joy. Things will go wrong and there is no fighting it. Though I know 
when I really have to— or flee, whichever, because of these wretched battle-bom enemies that I 
have. 

I have formed around me true friends if any at all. But I am fine and well within myself to be 
alone—and it is true strength. 

I will retreat into the hidden and find The Satanic Paradise there. I will be among those that hide 
as well. I will be among those that have fought for happiness unfounded by Common Man. I will 
reach into the bag of the hidden and claim things unseen. My journey will take me down a different 
road. I will rest misery beside myself in melancholia for the good world they destroyed. I will then 
await their punishment and reclaim a piece of my heart in another place, that place beside the 
Devil. I will not mourn the loss of the human race. I will revel in it. I will dance to it. I will welcome 
it. I will be awaiting it. 

I take freely from the forbidden fruit. I will have died living. I will not have suffered never living 
at all as they. Their objections to my choices will be unheard. 

I say that they should not take from our treasures. I welcome them into the common road. I give 
them common things. Popular things, modern things. While they have forgotten or never heard the 
lessons of the past. Those things they left there they abandoned. 

The world will only become better. The only thing that could stop it is God. Without God humans 
would have evolved perfectly well into true gods. Science and technology will get better and better. 
They will go far beyond any science fiction representation of it. I anxiously await the greatest new 
thing. I await the day that has been dreamt of for so long. As for you, the reader, that day has come 
and past already. 

Whose to say what the future holds? Whose to say what will be and will not be? Things are terribly 
imperfect for those who fail to see any good. The unappreciative won't have the things that a 



grateful person does. May good people and good things enrich your life forever and always in The 
Devil's name. 


Branch Twenty Five: In Defining This Book 


I’ll summarize it all here using definitions: 


Worldliness- Love of the world and its things. Love of the life on planet Earth. The world 
belongs to Satan. Satan is The Prince of the World and power of it is handed down to us. A person 
does not speak badly against a king's Kingdom. His expectation is a good one however: to love 
and appreciate the world 


Purpose- We are to find our purpose under Satan. We are expected to do what we can do well, 
or not otherwise. Of course a period of practice is allotted us, and maybe continuing, but if we 
simply cannot make a good thing of a kind then we find something else. The Devil will certainly 
reward you for doing good. The Devil's work is the best work, too. 


Individuality- Being yourself. As one unique. One of your own making, not the product of 
another. Not made by popular forces. Satanic Forces rather, which is a force that creates you apart 
from commonality. This includes unique tastes. More than that, unique thinking. A person thinking 
like a sheep is a sheep. We are goats, not sheep. 


Christian flaws- Accounting how bad Christianity is: how harmful it is, how degenerative, the 
Satanist can find a perfect way. That way being that the opposite of it must be so much better (and 
is.) After all, the ways of Jesus lead him to be crucified. His followers were hunted down. They 
detested the world as a whole, preferring spirituality over it. The destiny of a Christian is not a 
good one. 


Creativity- This includes being crafty with witchcraft. It means to more create your magical tools 
than to simply buy them. Effort pays great dividends. Not only with magic but with any Satanic 



product: be it a game, book, movie, music, whatever you’ve chosen to create. Without which one 
isn’t really creating at all. They are just making. 


Groups and Churches- I have provided ways and means to make a Satanic Church. Remember 
to not take from the Christian example, except in reversing it. Some things in our Church would 
never be permitted in theirs. We are a different people altogether. 


Worship of Satan- let us worship Satan and come to his understanding. Let our eyes see as he 
sees. Let us look for him and find him. Let us invite him into our lives. Daringly so perhaps, openly. 
To base what we know of him and be ever learning. With a degree of humbleness but without fear 
let us worship our LORD. He is the ruler of Earth and the greatest representative of Darkness and 
Iniquity and comes before all others. 


Satanic Fellowship- A Satanist should have clearly defined what community they wish to be 
in. Whatever that community is they should add Satanic sparkle to it. Like a Satanic order of top 
games (I myself love the retro gaming community.) Whatever your favorite community is add a 
Satanic touch to it. 

Work productively together if you like. Play D&D together. Whatever it is make it count! 


The Principality List- The Principality list is my prize creation. It brings you into an 
understanding that only an angel could have you know. It is found within all forms of entertainment 
and to understand it is to procure a great occult knowledge. I have written it all down earlier in this 
book and it should be memorized. 


Satanic Magic- Magic is largely a connection to higher beings and powers. As such a 
relationship with the two is essential. Magic without faith doesn’t work., not always. Whether or 
not it will work without faith it will work better with it there. I have a lot more to say about magic 
in my books Bethai and Lessons of Demonic Magic. 


Hell- Hell has no physical space. It is a place of mind. It is a certain perception. It is an opening 
of fantasy. That fantasy is connected to reality. As such the word fantasy doesn’t really apply. In 
the presence of hell things are more fully understood. Human music is far more bizarre yet more 
appealing. Things are amplified. TV and music is deeply engrossing, richer, and deeper. As are all 
other things. Books, foods, drinks. Such a place is the destiny of a Satanist. It’s not so much a 
place than a certain state of mind, hence it can form anywhere. 



Childishness- It is up to you entirely if you’d rather be mature. However things could be made 
better if not based on adult designs. Adult designs are too simple. A better world would have more 
color, more art like on trashcans instead of solid colors all around. Instead of simplistic lighting. 
Instead of the plain dull and ordinary. 

It is like a person liberated who has broken free from adult-bom dullness and has lightened up 
their world. 


Concluded. 

About my other books. 


First of all they are all free and in public domain. Use them freely. 

I’ve covered in depth Christian Satanism. My Christian Satanic books are based on 
a grey-sided religion. It combines Satanism with Christianity as best they may be 
combined. It is at best a religion that stands out. Almost like an offensive joke. I 
found the whole idea very appealing. Given that there is little in ways of grey sided 
things it certainly is king among them. 

I worked briefly on my Five Planets books. I did so with the theory that if space was 
infinite in all directions then an infinite amount of places are there, based on any 
conceivable idea. It is a concept beyond human understanding. But infinity fills 
infinitely. They were of my far younger imagination and built upon throughout my 
life, these imaginary worlds. Through those books I created five very distinct people 
and descriptively so. If nothing else they can be the basis for science fictions books 
or movies. 

I worked on a movie script called Blood Star Raindrops Fall, Black Rainbows. It is 
a movie about God sending Satan to Earth, reincarnating him without his knowledge, 
for his Salvation. 

I have worked a great deal on video game ideas. Like for my video game based on 
the idea that you take over the world and become The Antichrist. The book is My 
Antichrist Game or Movie. As well I covered the best uses of old ideas. New ideas 
too, about 500 of them, for any video game creator. 



I worked on a series of “free invention ideas.” I tried presenting things not yet 
invented. Failed in some respects but not others, as far as that goes. It is a book of 
free ideas as best I could provide. 

I have covered in depth ideas that future science and tech could use. Just as much 
that a science fiction show may present. Ideas from such shows have lead to new 
inventions. Mine does so apart from a story. 

Anti-Voidalism and Crazyism. A book of Spiritual Healing is a therapeutic book that 
I wrote. Anti-Voidalism is meant to introduce people to a Goddess I worship, her 
name is Mother Aeon. She was with me in the worst of times. 

I also made a book of Satanic art scanning it all in. Lessons of Demonic Magic came 
before this book. And I plan on creating many more all Satanic books. 

Found Online under “Lucifer White, ’’ or , ’’Lucifer Jeremy White. ” Free, public 
domain books. 


warlockjinn @ smail.com 


The Satanic Book 
Satanic Living 
The Christian Satanic Bible 
Christian Satanic Books 1-5 
A Map For a Christian Satanist 
Becoming a Christian Satanist 
Christian Satanic Doctrine 
The Grey Book of Satanic Christianity 
Mastering Christian Satanism 
Christian Satanism 
Another Christian Satanic Bible 
Prayers to Become Lucifer 
Lucifer's Books of Inventions and Ideas 1-7 
My Antichrist Game or Movie 


The Full Bible of Steel 



Trash Writings of Lucifer White 
Crazyism: A Religion for the Mentally I’ll 
Crazyism: A Spiritual Healing 
Godism: A Religion for Scientists 
Godism: Uses of Science and Technology 
Godism: The Future Uses of Science and Technology 
Anti Voidalism, Books of: Aeon, Raine, Ro, Bethai 
Lessons of Demonic Magic 

And others, with more to come. 



Living in San Francisco California. 
Born in Raleigh, North Carolina 1980. 



I can be found online under the name Lucifer Jeremy White and sometimes go by the name 
Damuel. 

Friends and fans are always appreciated. 

Blessed be may Satan make thee. 

10/12/39 A.C. 



